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THE 



LORD OF THE ISLES. 



CANTO SIXTH. 



I. 

O WHO^ that shared thein> ever shall fofget 

The emotions of the spirit-nmsing time^ 
When breadiless in the mart the couriers met. 

Early and late, at eveniiig and at prime ; 
When the loud cannon and the merry chime 

Hail'd news on news, as field on field was won. 
When Hope, long doubtful, soar'd at length sublime. 

And our glad eyes, awake as day begun, 
Watch'd Joy^s broad banner rise, to meet the rising sun ! 
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« 

O these were hours, when thrilling joy repaid 

A long, long course of darkness, doubts, and fears f 
The heari^sick £Biintness of the hope delay'd. 

The waste, the woe, the bloodshed, and the tears. 
That track'd with terror twenty rolling years. 

All was forgot in that blithe jubilee ! 
Her down->cast eye e^n pale Affliction rears, 

To sigh a thankful prayer, amid the glee. 
That hail'd the Despot's fail, and peace and liberty ! 

w 

Such news o'er Scodand's hOk triumphant rode. 

When 'gainst the invaders tum'd the battle's scale. 
When Brace's banner had Tictoirious flow'd 

O'er Loudon's mountain^ and in Ur/s vale ; 
When English blood oft deluged Douglas-dale, 

And fiery Edward routed stout St John, 
When Randolph's war-cry swelTd the southern gaJe, 

And many a fortress, town, aend tower was won. 
And Fane still mounded forth fteafa 4eeds of glory done* 
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IL 

Blithe tidings flew from Baion's Umwr, 
To peanftt'0 cot, to fiiregt-bower» 
And waked the solitary cell. 
Where lone Saint Bride's recluses dwell. 
Princess no more, £ur Isabel^ 

A Tofress of the order nowj 
Say, did the rule that bid thee wear 
Dim veil and woollen sc^wlaire^ 
And reft thy lodes of dark*hrowtt haiTj 

That stem and rigid vow. 
Did it condemn the transport hi^j 
Which glisten'd in thy wfvt^ry eye. 
When minstrel or when palmer told 
Each fresh exploit of Bruce the boId?<«* 
And whose the lorely form, that shares 
Thy anxious hopes, thy foars, thy prayers^ 
No sister she of conrent shade; 
So say these locks in lengthen'd braid. 
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So say the blushes and the sighs^ 
The tremors that unbidden rise. 
When, mingled with The Brace's fame. 
The brave Lord Ronald's praises came. 

III. 
Believe, his father's castle won. 
And his bold enterprize begun. 
That Brace's earliest cares restore • 
The speechless page to Arran's shore ; 
Nor think that long the quaint disguise 
Conceal'd her from a sister's eyes; 
And sister-like in love they dwell 
In that lone convent's silent cell. 
There Brace's slow assent allows 
Fair Isabel the veil and vows; 
And there, her sex's dress regain'd. 
The lovely Maid of Lorn remain'd. 
Unnamed, unknown, while Scotland fxc 
Resounded with the din of war ; 
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And many a mouthy and many a day. 
In calm aednaion wore away. 

IV. 

Theae days, theae montha, to yean had worn. 
When tidinga of high weight were borne 

To that lone ialandV ahore ;— 
Of all the Scottiah ocmqueata made 
By the firat Edward'a ruthleaa Uade, 

His aon retained no more. 
Northward of Tweed, but Stirling^a towera, 
Beleagaer'd by King Robert's powers ; 

And they took term of truce. 
If England's King should not relieve 
The siege ere John the Baptist's eve. 

To yield them to The Bruce. 
England was roused on every side. 
Courier and post and herald hied, 

To summon prince and peer, 
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Al 



At Berwidc^bouacU Uy meet thdu* Li€^> 
Prepared to raise bix Stirling'^ siege^ 

With buckler, brand, and spear. 
The term was nigh— ^ey muster'd fast. 
By beacon and by bugk-blast 

Forth marshaird for the field ; 
There rod« each Icnight of noUe name^ 
There En^batd's hardy archers caine> 
The land they trode seem'd all on fiame^ 

With banner, blade, and shield ! 
And not famed En^and's powers alone, 
Renown'd in arms, tfie stmimons own ; 

For Nenstria^s kn^hts obey'd^ 
Grascogne hath lent her horsemen good> 
And Cambria, but of late subdued. 
Sent forth her mountain-multitude^ 
And Connoght pour'd from waste and wood 
Her hundred tribes, whose sceptre rude 

Dark F,th 0'C<mnor sway'd. 
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Right to derated CdedttQ 

The storm of war rolls dowty on. 

With meniee deep and dned ; 
So the dark" dendii* with gathering poirar, 
Suspoid a while the threaten'd shever. 
Till erery peak and Sttmiiut loirer 

Boond the pale pilgrim's head* 
Not with soch pilgrim's startled eye 
King Boh^ mark'd the tempest nigh ! 

Resolved the brunt to Ude» 
His royal summons waxn'd the land* 
That all who own'd.their King's oommand 
Should instant take the qpear and brand. 

To combat at his side« 
O who may tellthe sops of £«n^ 
That at King Robert's bidding earner 

To battle far the rig^t I 

a2 
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From Cbeviot tp the shores of Ross^ 
From Solway-Sands to Marshal's-Moes^ 

All boun'd them tor the fight. 
Such news the royal courier teUs, • 
Who came to rouse dark Arran's dells ; • 
But &rther tidings must the ear 
Of Isabel in secret hear. 
These in her cloister walk,' nest morn, » 

Thus shared she with the Maid of Lorn. 

VI. 
*^ My Edith, can I tell how dear * 
Our intercourse of hearts sincere 

-Hath been to Isabel ?— < 
Judge then the sorrow of my heart, • 
When I must say the words. We part ! 

The cheerless convent-cdl 
Was not, sweet maiden, made for thee ; 
Go thou where thy vocation free - 

On happier fortunes felL 
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Nor, Edidi, judge thyself btoayd. 
Though Robert loiows that Lora's high Maid 
And his poor sflent page were one. 
Versed in the fickle heart of man. 
Earnest and anxious hath he look'd 
How Ronald's heart the message brook'd 
That gave hinf, with her last (areweU^ 
The diarge of Sister Isabel, 
To think upon thy better right. 
And keep the faith his promise plight. 
Forgire him for thy sister's sake, 

a 

At first if yain repinings wak»— 

Long since that mood is gone : 
Now, dwells he on thy juster dains, 
And oft his breach of faith he blame»-^ 

Forgive him for thine own !"— - 

vir. 

" No ! never to Lord Ronald's bower 
Win I again'as paramour- 



«*: 
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'' Nay^ husK thee, too impatient maid, 
Uxitil my fitial tale be toid 2-*^ 
The good Kuig Robert would engage 
Edith onoe more his elfin page> 
By her own heart, and her own eye> 
Her lorer*s peiiitenoe to try*— 
Safe in his royal charge, and free. 
Should such thy final purpose b^ 
Again unknown to seek the ceU, 
And live and die with Isabel.''^— < 
Thus spoke the maid^— King Robertas eye 
Might have some glance of policy ; 
Dunstafinage ImA the.monaBdi ta^en. 
And Lorn bad own'd King Robert's reign ; 
Her brother bad to En^and fled. 
And there in bmidbnient waa dead ; 
Ample, through exile, death, and flight, 
O^er tower and land was £dith*s right ; 
This ample: right o'er tower aoid land 
Were safe in Romddfa ftithfol :hand* 
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EmbairMi^d ey^ and Uuthiiig chaak 
Fleasan^ asd ahame^ and Cmt baapeak 1 
Yet much tlie reaaodng Edith made ; 
" Her aiater^a &ith ahe muat vphraid. 
Who gave audi aacret, dark and dear. 
In oooncQ to another^a ear* 
Why should ahe leave the peaoeftil cell ?- 
How shodd Ae part with laabal f— 
How wear that atrange attaae agen ?«- 
How risk heradf 'Hiidst martial men ?«^ 
And how he goardedoirihe way ?«- 
At least she might entreat dday*"--* 
Kind Isabel, with secret smile. 
Saw and forgare the maiden's wile. 
Reluctant to be thoi^ht to more 
At the first call of truant lore. 
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MX. 

Oh^ blame her hot !-— when zepbyrs wake> 

The aspen's trembling leaves must shake } 

When beams the sun through April shower^ 

It needs must bloom, the violet flower ; 

And Love, howe'er the maiden strive/ 

Must with reviving hope revive ! 

A thousand soft excuses came> 

To plead his cause 'gainst virgin shame. 

Pledged by their sires in earliest youth. 

He had^her plighted &ith and truth—- 

Then, 'twas- her Liege's^strict command. 

And she, beneath his royal hand, 

A ward in person and in land :-— > 

And, last, she was resolved to stay 

Only brief spaco«-one little da^— 

Close hidden in her safe disguise 

From all, but most from Ronald's eye»— > 
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But onoe to see him more I— nor Uame 
Her wish— 4o hear him name her name !— 
Then, to hear hack to solitude 
The thought, he had his fiJsehood rued ! 
But Isahel, who long had seen 
Her pallid cheek and pensire mien. 
And well herself the cause might know. 
Though innocent, of Edith's woe, 
Jo/d, generous, that revolving time 
Gave means to expiate the crime. 
High glow'd her bosom as she said, 
" Well shall her sufferings he repaid !"i— • 
Now came the parting hour— « band 
From Arran's mountains left the land ; 
Their chief, Fitz-Loub, had the care 
The speechless Amadine to bear 
To Bruce, with honour, as behoved 
To page the monarch dearly loved. 
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X. 

The King had deem'd the maiden bright 
Should t&uh. him long before the figfat> 
But stonns and &te heat course delay : 
It was on eve of battle-day^ 
When o'er the GillieVhiU she rode. 

The landscape like a fumaoe glosr'd^ 

* 

And fax as e'er the eye was bome^ 

The lances wared like inutumnf-eom. 

In battles foiir beneath their eye> 

The foiPoes of King J^bert lie* 

And one bdow the hill was lud^ 

Reserred &r rescue and for aid ; 

And three, advanced^ fbrm'd raward-line, 

'Twixt Bannock's brook and Ninian'a shrine« 

Detach'd was'eaoh, yet eadtso nigh 

As well might mutual aid siipply*. 

Beyond, the Southern host appears, 

A boundless wilderness of spears. 
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Whose TeigB mr fear the anxiaas eye 
Strove hr, bat Btrore in Tain^ to q>y« 
Thick flaahing in the eveoing beain^ 
Glaires^ lanoe^ bilbs^ and baanera gleam ; 
And where the heaven join'd wilh the hill. 
Was distant annour flashing still. 
So wide, so fin*, the boundless heat 
Seem'd in the blue horiaon lost 

XL 

Down from the hill the maideB pass'd. 
At the wild show of war aghast ; 
And trayersed first the rearward host. 
Reserved for aid where needed moat. 
The men of Carrick and <rf Ayr, 
Lennox and Lanark toot, were there. 

And all the western land ; 
With these the valiant of the Isles 
Beneath their chieftains rank'd their files. 

In many a plaided band. 
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There^ in the centre^ proudly raised^ 
The firuoe's royal standard blazed^ 
And there Lord Ronald's banner bore 
A galley driven by sail and oar. 
A «wild, yet pleasing contrast^ made 
Warriors in mail and plate array'd^ 
With the plumed bonnet and the plaid 

By these Hebrideans worn ; 
But O ! unseen for three long years^ 
. Dear was the garb of mountaineers 

To the fair maid of Lorn ! 
For one she look'd— but he was far 
Busied amid the ranks of war—- 
Yet with Jaffection's troubled eye 
She mark'd his.banner boldly fly^ 
Crare on the countless foe a glance^ 
And thought on battle's desperate chance. 

XII. 
To centre of the vaward line 
Fitz-Louis guided Amadine. 
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Arm'd all on ibot^ that host appears 
A serried mass of glimmering spears. 
There stood the Marchers' warlike hand. 
The warriors there of Lodon's land ; 
Ettrick and Liddell hent the yew^ 
A hand of archers fierce though few ; 
The men of Nith and Annan's Tale« 
And the bold Spears of Teviotdale ;— 
The dauntless Douglas these obey> 
And the young Stuart's gentle sway. 
North-eastward by St Ninian's shrine^ 
Beneath fierce Randdph's charge^ combine 
The warriors whom the hardy North 
From Tay to Sutherland sent forth. 
The rest of Scotland's war-array 
With Edward Bruce to westward lay^ 
Where Bannock^ with his broken bank 
And deep ravine^ protects' their flank. « 
Behind them^ screen'd by sheltering wood« 
The gallant Keith, Lord Marshal, stood : 



His men<At<«rmfi bear mace and lance^ 
And pltum^ that wave^ and lieUns that glanoe. 
Thus &ir divided bj the King, 
Centre, aud right> and left-ward wing. 
Composed his front ; nor distant for 
Was strong reserve to aid the war. 
And 'twas to front of this array. 
Her guide and Edith made their way. 

xin. 

Here must they pause ; for, in advance 
As &r as one might pitbh a lance. 
The Monarch rode along the van. 
The foe's aj^roaching force to scan. 
His line to marshal and to range. 
And ranks to square, and fronts to change. 
Alone he rode-^from head to heel 
Sheathed in his ready arms of steel ; 
Nor mounted yet on war.»horse wight. 
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Butf till moM new the shook of fight» 

Reining spalfirey loir and light. 

A diadem of gold itm set 

Abore his hright steel bassinet. 

And dasp'd within its glittering twine 

Was seen-the glore of Argentine ; 

Truncheon or leading staff he lacks. 

Bearing, instead, a battle«axe. 

He ranged his soldiers for the ight, 

Acoomted thus, in open sight 

Of either host— 'Three bowshots isdat, 

Paused the deep front of England's war. 

And rested on thdr arms awhile. 

To close and rank thdr warlike file. 

And hold high coonoil, if that night 

Should riew the strife, <Nr dswning light. 

XIV. 
O gay, )«t fearful to behold. 
Flashing with steel and rough with gdd. 
And bristled H>'er with bilk and spears. 
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With plumes and pennons waving fair^ 

Was that bright battle-front ! for thei^e 
Rode England's King and Peers : 

And who> that saw the Monarch ride> 

His kingdom battled by his side. 

Could then his direful doom foretell !— i 

Fair was his seat in knightly selle. 

And in his sprightly eye was set 

Some spark of the Plantagenet. 

Though light and wandering was his glance. 

It flash'd at sight of shield and lance. 

" Know'st thou," he said, *' De Argentine, 

Yon knight who marshals thus their line ?"— 

^' The tokens on his helmet tell 

The Bruce, my Liege : I know him well."— 

^^ And shall the audacious traitor brave 

The presence where our banners wave ?"— 
So please my Liege," said Argentine, 
Were he but horsed oi| steed like mine. 

To give him fair and knightly chance, 

I would adventure forth my lance."—* 



<c 



cc 
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" In batde-dmy^" tbe King replied^ 
*' Nice tourney rules are set aside. 
— Slsll must the rebel dare our wrath ? 
Set on him-p-sweep him from our path T'— 
And^ at Eling Edward's signal^ soon 
Dash'd from the ranks Sir Henry Boone. 

XV. 

Of Hereford's high Mood he camOj 

A race renown'd for knightly fitme. 

He hnm'd before his Monarch's eye 

To do some deed of chiyalry. 

He spurr'd his steed^ he couch'd his lance^ 

And darted on The Bruoe at onoe. 

—-As motionless as rodks^ that bide 

The wrath of the advancing tide. 

The Bruce stood fiist^-Each breast beat high^ 

And dazzled was eadi gazing eye-^ 

The heart had hardly time to think. 

The eye-lid scarce had time to wink. 
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'* . • 

While on the King, like flash of flame^ 

Spurr'd to full speed the war-harse came I 

The partridge may the falcon mock> 

If that slight palfrey stand the shock— 

But, swerving -friom the Knight's career^ 

Just as tfady met, Bruce shunn'd the spear. 

Onward the baffled warrior bore 

His course — ^but soon his ciurse was o'er !— 

High in his stirrups stood the Eling, 

And gave his battle-axe the swing. 

Right on De Boune, the whiles he pass'd> 

Fell that stem dint — ^the first-^the last !—» 

Such strength upon the blow was put. 

The helmet crash'd like hazel nut ; 

The axe-shaft, with its brae^i dasp, 

Was shirer'd to the gauntlet grasp. 

Springs from the blow the startled horse. 

Drops to the plain the lifldess corse ; 

—First of that &tal field, how soon. 

How sudden, fell the fierce De Boune ! 

12 



Canto VI. THE LOftD OF THE I6LB*. S5 



XVI. 
One pitying glance the Monarch tped, . 
Where on the field his foe lay dead; 
Then gently tum'd his palfrey's head, 
And^ pacing hack his sober way» 
Slowly he gain'd his own array. 
There round their king the leaders crowd. 
And Uame his recklessness aload. 
That risk'd 'gainst each adventurous spear 
A life so ndued and so dear. 
His broken wespon's shaft surFey'd 
The King, and careless answer made^— i 
'' My loss may pay my folly's tax ; 
IVe broke my trusty battle-axe/'— 
'Twas then Fita-Louis, bendbg low. 
Did Isabel's commission show ; 
Edith, disguised, at distance stai|ds. 
And hides her blushes with her handa. 

VOL. VIII. B 
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The monarch's brow has changed its hue^ 
Away the gory axe he threw^ 
While to the seemiag x>age' he drew. 

Clearing war's terrors from his eye* 
Her hand \rt^ gentle ease he took. 
With such a kind protecting look. 

As to a weak and timid boy 
Might speak, that elder broth^s care. 
And elder brother's love, were there. 

XVIL 
^' Fear not," he said, " yotmg Amadine T 
Then whii^ier'd, " Still that liame be thine. 
Fate plays her wonted DtCntasy, 
EJnd Amadine, with thee and me. 
And sends thee here in doHbtfiil hoar 
But soon we are beyond her power ; 
For on this ohodjen battle^plain, 
Victor or Tanquish'd, I remain. 
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Do thou to yonder hill repair ; 
The followers of our host are there. 
And all who may not weapons bear.— 
Fitz-Loois, haye him in thy care.-— 
Joyful we meet, if all go well ; 
If not, in Arran's holy cell 
Thou must take part with Isabel ; 
. For braye Lord Ronald, too, hath sworn. 
Not to regain the Maid of Lorn, 
(The bliss cm earth he oovets most,) 
Would he forsake his battle post. 
Or shun the fortune that may fidl . 
To Bruce, to Scotland, and to all.*— 
But, hark ! some news these trumpets tell ; 
Forgive my haste-— fiurewdl—fitfeweU."--^ 
And in a lower voice, he said, 
'' Be of good cheer-— fiurewell,' sweet maid T 

XVIIL 

'^*What train of dust, witib trtimpe^sociiid 
Aj|kglimmering spears, is wheeling round 
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Our leftward flank ?"— the Monarcli cried 

To Moray's Earl^ who rode beside. 

^^ LfO ! round thy station pass the foes ! 

Randolph^ thy wreath has lost a rose."-<- 

The Earl his visor dosed^ and said^ 

^' My wreath shall bloom^ or life shall fiide.-* 

Follow^ my household !" — ^And they go 

Like lightning on the advancing foe. 
My Liege/' said noble Douglas the^^ 
Earl .Randolph has but one to ten : 
Let me go forth his band to aid !"— - 
«-«'' Stir not. The error he hath made. 
Let him amend it as he may ; 
I will not weaken mine array."— 
Then loudly rose the conflict-cry. 
And Douglas's brav6 heart swell'd high,*-^ 
'^ My liege," he sftid, f ' with patient ear 
I must not Moray's death-knell hear !"•— 
'' Then go— but speed thee back again."— 
Forth Sprung the Douglas with his than ; 



c< 
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Bat> when they won a rising hill. 

He bade his foUpwen hold them stilL— 

'^ See, see ! the routed Southern fly ! 

The Earl hath won the victwy. 

Lo ! where yon steeds run masterless. 

His banner towers above the press. 

Rein up ; our presence would impair 

The £ame we come too late to share."— • 

Back to the host the DougUs rode. 

And so(m glad tidings are abroad. 

That, Daynoourt by stout Randolph slain. 

His followers fled with loosen'd rein.—- 

That skirmish closed the busy day. 

And, couch'd in battle's prompt array. 

Each army on their weapons lay. 

XIX. 

It was a night of lovely June, 
High rode in cloudless blue the moon, 
Demayet smiled beneath her ray ; 
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Old Stirling's towers arose in lights 
And^ twined in links of silver bright. 

Her winding river lay. 
Ah^ gentle planet ! other sight 
Shall greet thee next returning nighty 
Of broken arms and banners tore^ 
And marshes dark with human gore^ 
And piles of slaughtered men and horse^ 
And Forth that floats the frequent corse. 
And many a wounded wretch to plain 
Beneath thy silver light in vain ! 
But now, from~£ngland's host, the cry ^ 

Thou hear'st of wassaill revelry. 
While from the Scottish legions pass 
The murmur'd prayer, the early mass !— ^ 
Here, numbers had presumption given ; 
There, bands o'er-match'd sought aid from Heaven. 

XX. 

On Gillie's-hill, whose height commands 
The battle-field, fair Edith stands. 
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With serf and page unfit for war^ 
To eye the conflict firom a&r. 
O ! with what doubtful agony 
She sees the dawning tint the sky I 
Now on the Ochils gleams the sun. 
And glistens now Dema]^ dun : 
Is it the lark that carob shrill. 
Is it the bittern's early hum ? 
No !«-^istant^ but increasing stiU, 
The trumpet's sound swells up the hill. 
With the deep murmur of the dnun. 
Responsiye firom the Scottish host. 
Pipe-clang and bugle-sound were toss'd. 
His breast and brow each soldier crosa'd. 

And started from the ground ; 
Arm'd and array'd for instant fight. 
Rose archer, spearman, squire, and knight. 
And in the pomp of battle bright 
The dread battalia frown'd. 



. * 
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XXI. 

Now onward^ and in open yiew, 
The countless ranks of England drew, 
Dark rolling like the ooean-tide. 
When the rough west hath chafied his pride^ 
And his deep roar sends challenge wide 

To all that bars his way ! 
In firont the gallant archers trode> 
The men-at-arms behind them rode> 
And midmost of the phalanx broad 

The Monarch held his sway. 
Beside him many a war-horse fumes. 
Around him wares a sea of plumes. 
Where many: a knight in battle known. 
And some who spurs had ^rst braced on. 
And deem'd that fight should see them won. 

King Edward's bests obey. 
De Argentine attends his side. 
With stout De Valance, Pembroke's pride. 
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Sdected champions from tho tndn^ 
To wait upon his bridle*rein. 
Upon the Soottiah foe he gaaedp^ 
—At once before his sight amased. 

Sunk banner^ spear, and shield ; 
Each weapon«point is downward sent. 
Each warrior to the ground is bent 
'^ The rebels, Argentine, repent 1 

For pardon they hare kneel'd."«»« 
'^ Ay !— but they bend to other powers. 
And other pardon sue than ours ! 
See wh^e yon baic^foot Abbot stands. 
And blesses them with lifted hands ! 
Upon the spot where they have kneel'd. 
These men will die, or win the field."-— 
— »'' Then proTe we if they die or win ! 
Bid Gloster's Earl the fight begb."— 

XXIL 

Earl Gilbert waved his truncheon high. 

Just as the Nortl^em ranks arose, 

b2 
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Signal for England's archeiy 

To Halt and bend their bows. 
Then stepp'd each yeoman forth a pace^ 
Glanced at.the intervening space. 

And raised his left hand high ; 
To the right ear the cords they bring— 
-<-At once ten thousand bow-strings ring. 

Ten thousand arrows fly I 
Nor paused on the devoted Scot • 
The ceaseless fury of their shot ; 

As fiercely and as fast. 
Forth whistling came the grey-goose wing. 
As the wild hail-stones pelt and ring 

Adown December's blast. 
Nor mountain targe of tough bull-hide. 
Nor lowland mail, that storm may bide ; 
Woe, woe, to Scothmd's banner'd pride. 

If the fell shower may last 1 
Upon the right, behind the wood. 
Each by his steed dismounted, stood 

The Scottish chivalry ;-— 



C«jKo VI. THB LORD OF THB ISLES. S5 

—With foot in stimipj hand on mane^ 
Fierce Edward Bmoe can acaice raatrain 
His own keen heart, his eager train. 
Until the archers gain'd the pLdn ; 

Then, " Mount, ye gaUanto freel" 
He cried ; and, nmlting from the ground. 
His saddle erery horseman found* 
On high their guttering crests they toss, 
As springs the wild-fire from the moss ; 
The shield hangs down, on every breast. 
Each ready hnce is in the rest. 

And loud shouts Edward Bruoe,^» 
'' Forth, Marshal, on the peasant foe ! 
We'll tame the terrors of their bow. 

And cut the bow-strinir loose !**•« 



XXIII. 
Then spurs were dash'd in cha^jers' flanks, 
They rudi'd among the ardier ranks. 



36 THE LOBD OF THE IdLSS. Canto Vi. 

No spears were there the shock to let. 
No stakes to turn the charge were set> 
And how shall yeoman's armour slight 
Stand the long lanoe and mace of might f 
Or what may their short swords avail, 
'Gainst barbed horse and shirt, of mail f 
Amid their ranks the chargers sprung. 
High o'er their heads the weapons swung. 
And shridk and groan and vengeful shout 
Give note of triumph and of rout ! 
Awhile, with stubborn hardihood. 
Their English hearts the strife made good ; 
Borne down at length on every side, 
Compell'd to flight they scatter wide,— 
Let stags of SSierwpod leap for glee. 
And bound the deer of Dallom-Lee ! 
The broken bows of Banndtic's shore 
Shall in the green-wood ring no more { 
Round Wakefield's merry may-pole now. 
The maids may twine the summer bough. 
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May northward look widi longing glance. 

For those that wont to lead the danoe^ 

For the blithe archers lode in vain ! 

Broken, dispersed, in flight o'erta'en. 

Pierced through, trode down> by thousands slain. 

They cumber Bannock's bloody plain. 

XXIV. 
The King with scorn beheld their flight. 
" Are these/' he said, '* our yeomen wight ? 
Each braggart' churl could boast before. 
Twelve Scottish liyes his baldric bore ! 
Fitter to plunder chase or park. 
Then make a manly foe their mark.— 
Forward, each gentleman and knight I 
Let gentle blood shew generous might. 
And chiTalry redeem the fight !"•— 

To rightward of the wild afiray, 

The field shew'd fiur and leyel way ; 
But, in mid^^mce, the Brace's care 
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Had bored the groand with many a pit^ 
With turf and brushwood hidden yet. 

That form'd a ghastly snare. 
Rushing, ten thousand horsemen came. 
With spears in rest, and hearts on flame. 

That panted for the shocM ! 
With blazing crests and banners spread. 
And trumpet-dang and clamour dread. 
The wide plain thunder'd on their tread. 

As £Eir as Stirling rock. 
Down ! down ! in headlong overthrow. 
Horseman and horse, the foremost go. 

Wild floundering on the field ! 
The first are* in destruction's gorge. 
Their followers wildly o'er them urge ;^ 

The knightly hehn and shield^ 
The mail, the acton, and the spear. 
Strong hand, high heart, are useless here ! 
Loud from the mass confused the cry 
Of dying warriors swells on high. 
And steeds that shriek in agony ! 
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They came like inoiintaiii*torrent red> 
That thanden o'er its rocky bed ; 
They broke like that same torrent's ware^ 
When swallow'd by a darksome cave. 
Billows on biUoirs burst and boil. 
Maintaining still the stem turmoil. 
And to their wild and tortured groan 
Each adds new terrors of his own I 

XXV. 

Too strong in courage and in might 
Was England yet^ to yield the fight. 

Her noblest all are here ; 
Names that to fear were nerer known. 
Bold Norfolk's Earl De Brotherton, 

And Oxford's famed De Vere. 
There Gloster plied the bloody sword. 
And Berkley, Grey, and Hereford, 

Bottetourt and Sanzayere, 
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Ross> Montagae^ and Mauley^ came> 
And Courtenay's pride, and Percy's fame-— 
Names known too well in Scotland's war. 
At Falkirkj Methven, and Dunbar, 
Blazed broader yet in after years. 
At Cressy red and fell Poitiers. 
Pembroke with these, and Argentine, 
Brought up the rearward battle-line. 
With caution o'er the ground they tread, 
SHppery with blood and piled with dead. 
Till hand to hand in battle set. 
The bills with.spears and axes met. 
And, closing dark on erery rade. 
Raged the full contest far and wide. 
Then was the strengtlr of Douglas tried. 
Then proved was Randolph's generous pride. 
And well did Stewart's actions grace 
The sirtf of Scotland's royal race ! 
Firmly thiey kept their ground ; 
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As firmly England onwd pressed. 
And down went, many a noble crest^ 
And rent was many a valiant lareasty 
And Slaughter rerdl'd round* 

XXVL 
Unflinching foot 'gainst foot was set. 
Unceasing blow by blow was met ; 

The groans of those who fell 
Were drown'd amid the shriller clangs 
That from the blades and harness raog^ 

And in the battle-yell. 
Yet fast they fell, unheard, forgot. 
Both Southern fierce and hardy Scot ;•— 
And O ! amid that waste of life. 
What various motives fired the strife ! 
The aspiring Noble bled for feme. 
The Patriot fer his country's claim ; 
This Knight his youthful s^ngth to prove. 
And that to win his lady's love ; 
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Some fought from ruffian thirst of bloody 
From habit Bome^ or hardihood. 
But ruffian 6tem^ and soldier good. 

The noble and the skre. 
From various cause the same wild road. 
On the same bloody morning, trode. 

To that dark inn, the Grave ! 

XXVII. 

The tug of strife to flag begins. 
Though neither loses yet nor wins. 
High 'rides the sun, thick rolls the dust. 
And feebler speeds the blow and thrust. 
Douglas leans on his war-sword now. 
And Randolph wipes his bloody brow ; • 
Nor less had toil'd each Southern knight. 
From mom till mid<day in the fight. 
Strong Egremont for air must gasp, 
Beaudiamp undoes his visor-clasp. 
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And Montague must quit Us spear. 
And sinks thy fiddiion, bold De Vere ! 
The blows of Berlde^ &11 less fiist. 
And gallant Pembroke's bugle-blast 

Hath lost its liyely tone ; 
Sinks^ Argentine, thy battle word. 
And Percy^s shoat was fainter heard, 

*' My merry-men, fight on !"-^ 

XXVIIL 
Bnioe, with the pilot's wary eye. 
The slackening of the storm could spy. 
** One effort more, and Scotland's finee ! 
Lord of the Isles, my trust in thee 

Is firm as Ailsa-rock. 
Rush on with Highland sword and targe ; 
I, with my Carrick spearmen, charge ; v^ 

Now, forward to the shock r*— 
At once the spears were forward thrown. 
Against the sun the broadswords shone ; 
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The pibroch lent its maddening tone. 
And loud King Robert's voice was known--* 
" Carrick, press on—they fail, they fail ! 
Press on, braye sons of Innisgail, 

The foe is fainting &st ! 
Each strike for parent, child, and wife. 
For Scotland, liberty, and life,— . 

The battle cannot last !"-- 

XXIX. 

The fresh and desperate onset bore 
The foes three furlongs back and more. 
Leaving their noblest in their gore. 

Alone, De Argentine 
Yet bears on high his red-cross shield. 
Gathers the reliques of the field. 
Renews the ranks where they have reel'd. 

And still makes good the line. 
Brief strife, but fierce, his eflforts raise, 
A bright, but momentary blaze. 
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Fair Editk heard the Southern shout. 
Beheld them turning from the rout. 
Heard the wild call their trumpets sent. 
In notes 'twizt triumph and lament 
That rallying force, combined anew, 
Appear'd, in her distracted view. 

To hem the isles-men round ; 
^ O God ! the combat thej renew. 

And is no rescue found I 
And ye that look thus tamely on. 
And see your native land overthrown, 
1 are your hearts of flesh or stone }^^m 

XXX. 

The multitude that watdi'd afarj 
Rejected from the ranks of war. 
Had not unmoved beheld the fight. 
When strove the Bruce for Scotland's fight ; 
Eadi heart had caught the patriot spark. 
Old man and stripling, priest and derk. 



46 THE LOBD OF TH£ ISI.E8* CtrntO F/* 

Bondsman and serf; even female hand 
Stretch'd to the hatchet or the brand ; 
But^ when mute Amadine they heard 
Give to their zeal his signal word^ 

A frenzy fired the throng ; 
'^ Portents and miracles impeach 
Our sloth— the dumb our duties teach-^ 
And he that giyes the mute his speech^ 
Can bid the weak be strong. 
To us^ as to our lords, are given 
A native earth, a promised heaven ; 
To us, asLto our lords, belongs . . 
The vengeance for our nation's wrongs ; 
The choice, 'twixt death or freedom, warms 
Our breasts as theirs — To arms, to arms !"•«- 
To arms they flew, — axe, cli^b, or spear. 
And mimic ensigns high they rear^ 
And, like a banner'd host afar, ^ 
Bear down on England's wearied war. 
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XXXI. 

Already scatter'd o'er the plaiii, 
Beproofi oommaDd^ and oounsel 
The rearward 8quadn»B fled amain. 

Or made but doabtful stay ;— • 
But when they mark'd the seeming ahow 
Of fresh and fierce and marahall'd to%t 

The boldest broke array. 
O giye their hapless Prince his due ! 
In Tain the royal Edihkjnd threw 

His person 'mid the spears. 
Cried '' Fight r to terror and despair. 
Menaced, and wept, and tore his hair. 

And cursed their caitiff fears; 
Till Pembroke tom'd his bridk-reb. 
And forced him from the fetal ^lain. 
With them rode vArgentine, until 
They gain'd the summit of the hiU, 
But qxdtted-ihiesfi Ithe tnon :«^ 
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^^ In yonder field a gage I left^-— 
I must not live of fisiine bereft ; 

I needs must turn again. 
Speed hence, my Liege, for on your trace 
The fiery Douglas takes the chace, 

I know his banner well. 
God send my Sovereign joy and bliss. 
And many a happier field than this !-— « 

Once more, my Liege, iforewell.''—- 

XXXIL 

Again he faced the battle-field,-*— 
Wildly they fiy, are. slain, or yield* 
'^ Now then," he said, and couch'd his spear, 
'^ My course is run, the goal is near ; 
One effort more, one brave career. 

Must dose this race of mine."^* 
Then in his stirrups risiiig high. 
He shouted loud his battle^ay. 

Saint James £>r Argentixie V'^^ 

9 
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And^ of tbe bold pursuers, four 
The gallant knight from saddle bore ; 
But not unhann'd-^a lance's point 
Has found his breast-plate's loosen'd joints 

An axe has raxed his crest ; 
Yet still on Cokn^*s fierce lord. 
Who press'd the chase with gory srvord. 

He rode with spear in rest. 
And through his bloody tartans bored, 

And through his gallant breast. 
Nail'd to the earth, the mountaineer 
Yet writhed him up against the qhear. 

And swung his broad-sword round ! 
—Stirrup, steel-boot, and cuish gare way. 
Beneath that blow's tremendous sway. 

The blood gush'd from the wound ; 
And the grim Lord of Colonsay 

Hath turn'd him on the ground. 
And laugh'd in death-pang, that his blade 
The mortal thrust so Well repaid. 

TOL. VIII, C 
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XXXIII. 

Now toiled the Bruce^ the battle donej 
To use his conquest boldly won ; 
And gave command for horse and spear 
To press the Southern's scatter'd rear. 
Nor let his broken force combine, 
—When the war-cry of Argentine' 

Fell faintly on his ear ! 
'^ Save, save his life/' he cried, *^ O save 
The kind, the noble, and the brave !"-— 
The squadrons round free passage gave. 

The wounded knight drew near. 
He raised his red-cross shield no more. 
Helm, cuish, and breast-plate streamed with gore ; 
Yet, as he saw the Eong advance. 
He strove even then to couch his lance*- 

The effort was in vain ! 
The spur-stroke fail'd to rouse the horse ; 
Wounded and weary, in mid course 

He stumbled on the plain. 
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Then foremost was the generous Bruce 
To raise his head, his helm to loose ;-^ 

** Lord £arl> the day is thine ! 
My Sovereign's charge, and adverse fate. 
Have made our meeting all too late ; 

Yet this may Argentine, 
As boon from ancient comrade, crave— « 
A Christian's mass, a soldier's grave."*-* 

XXXIV. 
Bruce press'd his dying hand— its grasp 
Kindly replied; but, in his dasp. 

It stiffen'd and grew cold-«-- 
And, " O farewell !" the victor cried, 
'' Of chivalry the flower and pride. 

The arm in battle bold. 
The courteous mien, the noble race. 
The stainless faith, the manly face !•— 
Bid Ninian's convent light their shrine, 
For late-wake of De Argentine. 
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O'er better knigfat on death-bier laid. 
Torch never gleam'd nor mass was said !"— • 

XXXV. 

Nor for De Argentine alone. 

Through Ninian's church these torches shone. 

And rose the death-prayer's awfiil tone. 

That yellow lustre glimmer'd pale. 

On broken plate and bloodied mail. 

Rent crest and shattered coronet. 

Of Baron, Earl, and Banneret ; 

And the best names that England knew, 

Claim'd in the death-prayer dismal due. 

Yet mourn not. Land oi Fame ! 
Though ne'er the leopards on thy shield 
Retreated from so sad a field, — 

Since Norman William came. 
Oft may thine annals justly boast 
Of battles stem by Scotland lost ; 

Grudge not her victory. 
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When for her free-born rigiits she strove ; 
Rights dear to all who freedom love. 
To none so dear as thee ! 

XXXVI. 
Turn we to Bnice> whose curious ear 
Must from FitK-Louis tidings hear ; 
With him an hundred yoioes teU 
Of prodigy and miracle, 

'^ For the mute page had spoke."— 
' '' Page !" said Fits-Louis, '' rather say, 
An angel sent from realms of day. 

To burst the English yoke. 
; I saw his plume and bonnet drop. 
When hurrying from the mountain top ; 
A lorely brow, dark .locks that wave. 
To his bright eyes new lustre gave, 
'A step as light upon the green. 
As if his pinions waved unseen !"-«• 
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'' Spoke he with none ?"-^^^ With none-r-ofte word 

Burst when he saw the Idand Lord> 

Returning from the battle-field-"—* 

'' What answer made the Chief ?"—^* He kneel'd. 

Durst not look up, but mutter'd low. 

Some mingled sounds that none might know. 

And greeted him *twixt joy. and fear. 

As being of superior sphere/'-»- 

XXXVII. 

Even upon Bannock's Hoody plain, 
Heap'd then wkh thousands of the slain, 
>Mid victor monarch's musings high. 
Mirth laugh'd in good King Robert's eye. 
'^ And bore he such angelic air, 
Such noble front, such waving hair P 
Hath Ronald kne^l'd to him ?" he said, 
^^ Then must we call th^ churcl^ to ai4— ^ 
Our will be to the Abbot known. 
Ere these strange news are wider blown. 
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To Cambiukeimeth straight he paM, 
And deck the church for solenm m«M« 
To pajj for high deliyeranoe givei^ 
A nation's thanks to gracioas Heaven. 
Let him srray^ besides, snch state. 
As should on princes' nuptials wait. 
Ourself the cause, through fortune's spite. 
That once broke short that spousal rite, 
Ourseli will grace, with early mom. 
The bridal of the Maid of Lom/'^ 
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CONCLUSION. 



Go forth, my Song, upon thy rent'rous way ; 

Go boldly forth ; nor yet thy master blame. 
Who chose no patron for hU humble lay^ 

And graced thy numbers with no friendly name. 
Whose partial zeal might smooth thy path to fame. 

There ft;a«-— and O ! how many sorrows crowd 
Into these two brief words l-^here was a claim 

By generous friendship given — ^had fate allow'd. 
It well had bid thee rank the proudest of the proud ! 

All angel now— yet little less than all> 
While still a pUgrim in ojXt world below ! 

What 'vails it us that patience to recal. 
Which hid its own, to sooth all other woe ; 

What 'vails to tell, how Virtue's purest glow 
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Shone yet more lovely in a form to fair ; 
And least of all, what 'vails the vwld should know. 

That one poor garland, twined to deck thy hair. 
Is hung upon thy hearse, to droop and wither there ! 
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NOTES TO CANTO VI. 



Note I. 

I^hen 3ruee*$ bamter had vietoriamsjhu^i 

O^er LoudoMtCt momiiai% and in C7fy'# dak^^-JP* 4 

The iiiet impmtMit advaaC^ge guncd by Biuoe, efttr Undm 

wg U Tunibcnj, ww ora Ajvaat de Valenee, JSarl of Pcbi« 

tooke, tlie tune by whom he had be«i dcfeirted new Methren. 

They met, es hae been lald, by appointinait, at Loadoanhill, 

in the weit of SeoUand* Pembroke eottained a dcftat ; and 

from that thne Bmoe was at the head of a oonnderable flytn^ 

anny. Yet he waa enbieqaently obliged to xetieat into Abv« 

decnahiie, and wae there aaiailed by Gomyn, Eatl of BuchaB, 

deifame to mvoige the death of Ua rdativey Ae Bad Oomyn, 

flOid aupported by a body of En^idi tnopa under Philip do 

Mottbiay. Bniee iria ill at the time of » aecoftiloiia diMider, 
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but took hone to meet hit enemies, akhoagh obliged ti be sap- 
ported on either side. He w«s victorious, and it is said that 
the agitation of his spirits restored bis health. 

Note II. 
When English blood oft deluged Douglai,4dk*^V, 4. 
The '' good Lord James of Douglas," during tliese com- 
motions, ofke^ took fana the English bis own casUe of Douglas, 
but being unable to garrison it, contented himself with destroy, 
ing the fortifications, and retiring into the mountains. As a re- 
ward to his patriotism, it is said to have been prophesied, that 
how often soever Douglas Castle should be destroyed, it should 
always again arise more magnificent from its ruins. Upon one 
of these occasions, he used f earfbl cruelty, causing all the store 
of provisions, which the English had laid up in his casde, to 
be heaped together, bursting the wine and beer^casks among 
the wheat and iiour, plaughtering the cattle upon the same spot, 
and upon the top of the wfade cutting the threats of the £n|^ 
lish prisonen. This pleasantry of the ^^good Lord James'* ia 
oonmianorated under the name of the DougUi^t Larder. A 
more pleasing tale of chivalry is recorded by Oodsoroft.' '^ By 
this means, and such other exploits, he so affiaghted the enemy, 
that it was counted a matter of great jeopardie to keep thii 
castle, which began to be called the advektur^ut Cor hasardons) 
cMile of Douglas ; whereupon Sir John Walton being in guit 
of an English lady, she wrote to him, that when be had kept 
thf ndventmms castle of Dongb» sevflQ yean, then he 
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think himidf worthy to bo « tnitor to her. Upon thii ooea- 
BioD Walton took vpon him the keeping of it, and enooeeded to 
Thzuswill, hat he ran the feme IbttiiDe with tho vert Ait were 
befoR him. For Sir Janca, having fliat dreeeed an ambua- 
cado near unto the ph^e, he made foort a w of hia men take lo 
many eacka, and 101 them with grata, aa thoogh it had ba«i 
com, whidi they carried in die way to Lanarii, the chief mar* 
ket town in that eoonty : eo hoping to dsaw fiifdft the captain 
by that bait, and eitiuv to take him or the OMtle, or both* Nci* 
^tnK was thia a^Mctation fimalntad, fat the iTif^'" did bita» 
and came forth to hate taken thia TJctnal (aa ho anppoaad* ) Bat 
cte he ooold reach theie canien, Sir Jamai, with hia eonpany, 
had gotten between the oaatle and him; and theae diagnleed 
camera seciog the captain foOowing after them, did qnicUy 
caat off their Backs, mounted themsclTei on hooehack, and met 
the c^tain with a sharp encocuter, being lo much the mora 
amaaed, aa it was nnlooked.^ x wherefore, when he law thcM 
cariiere metamoipl^oaed into warrion, and ready to awanlt hhn, 
fearing that which WIM9 t|iat ttifte wiw aome train laid fof W pii 
he turned fbo^t to have vetifed to hia ceetlai but there he aim 
met ^th hia eueiniea ; betweq;i w)iicb two conpaniea he and 
hia whole followen were slain, so that none escapad i the cap« 
t^n afterwards being searched, th«y found (aa it ia reported) 
hjs mistress's letter about hnn."-i4iuMS*8 MUU>ru 9f the 
Hq^ ofJOougkHyfiL fp^ 29, 3Q, 
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Note III. 
Andjiery Edward routed Houi 8t John^i-mJP. 4. 
^' John de St John, with 15,000 honemeii, bad adYiaeed t 
oppoMtheinioadofiheSooU* fiyafinoedmaidiheciidfli 
Youzed to larpiiM them, but inteUigenee of hit rootiong wi 
timewiriy received. The oouzage of Edwaid Bniee, appioteh 
ing to temerity, frequently enabled him to achiere whet me 
of more judioioae Talooir would never hare attempted. H 
ordcved the inihntiy,. and the meener eovt of hie aimy, to er 
trench tfaanielTee in etnmg harrow ground. He Idmself, with 
fifty hoiBcmen wdl hamemed, ieened forth under eover of a 
thick miet, eurpriaed the JBngUih on their marth, attadted and 
dispened t]iem.*'.--DAi.mTKi>];,s*8 ^fMM(lto/'iS'cofANi4, guarto, 
JSdinburgky 1759, p, 26. 

Note IV. 
When RMidetph*0 war^itrp tweWd the southern gak»»^J^, 4. 

Thomas Randidph, Bmee*e aster's son, a renowned Soot« 
tish chief, was in ihe early part of his life not more remark* 
able fm oensistency than Bruee himself. He espoused Me 
unde's party when Bruce flint assumed the crown, and was 
made prisoner at the fatal battle of Methven, in which hie re- 
lative's hopee appeared to be ruined. Randolph acoozdittgly 
not only submitted to the English, but took an active part 
against Bruce, appeared in anns against liim, and in the 
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dpimish where be «m eo ctoee l y ponoed by the Uood Jmuid, 
it b Mid hit nephew look hit ttuiderd with his own head. B«t 
Sandolph wae eftcrweids made primier hy Doii^M hi Tweed- 
dale, Owe ToL VIIL p. 373,) and bvpiighibifae Kng Robert. 
Some hawh langnage wai exchanged between the onde and ne- 
phew, and the Utter was committed for atime todoee cuttodj. 
Afterwards, however, they :wcre recoociled, and Randolph was 
created Earl of Moray abent 1812. After this period he emu 
nenily distingwished himssl^ iiist by thesnipiSse of Edhiboigh 
Castle, and afterwards by many simihg sotirpiMSi, conducted 
with equal ooniage and ability, 

NoteV. 

Mekaguer'^d by King BoberfM /evert. 
And they took term qftr^ee..^^. 7« 
When a long tnin of sueeess, acttvely imptioved by RobeH 
Bruce, had made him master of almost all Scotland, Sthding 
Castle oontinaed to hold out The csre of the blockade was 
ooDomitted by the king to his brother Edward, who eondnded 
a treaty with Sir Philip Howbrfiy, the governor, that he should 
sarrender the fortress, if it were not sueQeuredby the King of 
England before St John the Baptist's day. The king severely 
Uamed his brother for the impolicy of a treaty, which gave 
time to the King of England to advance to the relief of Ae 
castle with all his assembled foicflB, and obliged hhnself eidier 
to meet them in battle with an inferior foree, or lo retreat with 
dishonoiir. ^« I^et all En^and come," answered the reddeas 
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Edward ; '* we will fi^t them were they more.*' Th^^eonse^ 
qucskce was, of ooarfee, that each kingdom mastered his strength 
fbr the expected battle, and as the space agreed apon reached 
ftom Lent to Midaommer, full time was allowed for that pur. 
pose* 

Note VI. 
To iummon prince and peer^ 
At Berwiek^toundt to meet their liege.^^F, 8. 
There is printed in Rifmer's FcBdent the summons issued 
upon this occasion to the sheriff, of York ; and he mc&tioiui 
eighteen other persons to whom similar ordinances were issued. 
It seems to respect the infantry alone, for it is entitled, De 
peditHntt ad recuttum Castri de StryvHin a Scotis dbsettiprih. 
perarificiendit. This dreumstance is also dear from the rea- 
soning of the writ, which states t ^^ We have understood that 
anr Scottish enemies and rebels are endearouring to collect as 
strong a force as possible of infiutry, in strong and marshy 
grounds, where the approaeh of cavalry would be difficult, be- 
tween us and the castle of Stirling.'* — It then sets forth Mow- 
bmy*s agreement to suirender the castle, if not relieved before 
St John the Baptist's day, and the king's determination, with 
divine grace, to raise the siege. <^ Therefore," the summons 
forther bean, *^ to remove our said enemies and lebds from 
such i^aoes as above^nentioned, it is necessary for us to have 
a strong force of infimtry fit for arms." And accordingly the 
shsriff of York is commanded to equip and send forth a body 
of four thousand infantry, to be asaemblBd Werk, upon the 
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tenth day of June fint, onder p«in of tho royal 4i^ei|iait« 
&c 

Note VII. 
And Cambria, ha of late subdued. 
Sent firth her mouniain'muUitudem'^T. 8. 
Edwaid the Pint, with the unul poficy of a oooqnems euy 
ployed the Welch, whom he had suhdned, to asdst him in hii 
Scottish wan, for which thdr habits, as moontatneers, parti- 
cularly fitted them. But this poUcy was not without its risks. 
Prefions to the battle of Falkirk, the Welch quarrelled with 
die EogUsh men-at-arms, and after bloodshed on both parts, 
sqiarated themsdTes from his army, and the feud between 
tfaem, at so dangerous and critical a juncture, was reconciled 
with difficulty. Edward II. followed his father's example in 
this particular, and with no better success. They eould not be 
brought to exert themsdres in the cause of their cooquerars^ 
But they had an indifferent reward for dieir forbearance. With- 
out arms, and dad only in scanty dresses of linen doth, they 
appeared naked in the eyes even of the Scottish peasantry ; 
and after t^e rout of Bannock-bum, were massacred by them 
in great numbers, as they retired in confusion towards their 
own country. Vhey. were under eonmiand of 6ir Maurice 4e 
Berkley. 
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Note VIII. 
And Connoght poured from woite and xvood 
Her hundred tribety whose sceptre rude 
Dark Eth O'Connor sway'd,^V> 8. 
There is in the Foedera an invitation to £th O^Connor, chief 
of the Irish of Connaug^t, setting forth that tt\e king was about 
to move against his Scottish rebels, and therefore requesting the 
attendance of all the force he could muster, either commanded 
by himself in person, or by some nobleman of his race^ These 
auxiliaries were to be cohunanded by Richard de Burgh, Ewl 
of Ulster. Similar mandates were issued to the following Iri«h 
chie&9 whose names may astonish the unlearn^, and moum 
t}}£ antiauaiy* 

^ Eth O Donnuld, Duci Hibemicorum d« Tyooml ; 
Pemond O Kaban, IKici Hibemicorum de Femetrew ; 
Daneval O Ned, Duci Hibemicorum de Tryowyn ; 
Neel Macbreen, Duci Hibemicorum de Kynallewaa ; 
Eth Ofiyn, Dud Hibemiooram de Turtery ; 
Admdy Mac Anegns, Dud Hibemicorum de Qndiagh ; 
Ned O Hanlon, Dud Hibemicorum de £rthere ; 
Bien 3fac Mahun, Dud Hibemicorum d» Urid; 
Lauercagh Mac Wyr, Dud Hibemicorum de Lougherin % 
Gillys O Railly, Dud Hibemicorum de Bresfeny ; 
Geffkey O Fergy, Duci Hibemicomm de Montiragwil ; 
Felyn O Honughur, Dud Hibemicomm de Connach ; 
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Donethuth O Bien, Dud Hibenueomin de Totfamand ; 

Dermond Mac Artfay, Dud Hibcrtiioontm de Dennniound ; 

J>enenoul Carbrsf^ ; 

Maur. Kenenagh Mac Mafgh i 

Mmghugh O Bryn ; 

David O TothvUl 3 

Dennod O Tonogihai, DoiUy; 

FynODymsy; 

Soueduxth Mac GiQ^hattidE; 

Licsfagh O Morth ; 

OSbeftiis Ekdly, Dud Hib«nk0iuM da Omaay f 

Mac Ethdaa ; 

Omalan Hekyn, Dad Hibmieoniiii Midle.*' 

Rtmkb^s Ada BgpMkm^ voL Uh pp. 47ff> 477- 

Note IX. 
Their eMrf^ Fit»~Limkt,mJB. 1& 
fkz-Louis, or Mac-LoiuB> otiicrwiw caBcd Tvlkrton, is • 
fionily of andait dencentia the I1I0 of Anaa. They aia laid 
to be of French origm, aa the nana mtBnat4W. They attached 
tbemflelTes to Bruce upon his firtt hnduig) and Fergua Mac> 
I^oois, or FuUarton, recdved fiom the giatcfiil monaidi, a 
charter) dated 26th Norcmber, m the aecond yearof Uardgn, 
CI3075) for the hmda of Kihnkhel, and others, which itill le. 
main in this very ande&t and respectable ftmily. 
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 NoteX. 
In haittesfour beneath their eye^ 
The forces of King Robert lie.^V. 16. 

The arrangements adopted by King Robert for the dednve 
battle of Bannock-bum, are given very distinctly by Barbour, 
and form an edifying lesson to tacticians. Yet, till commeiit- 
ed upon by Lord Hailes, this important passage of history has 
been generally and strangely misundersliood by historians. I 
will here endeavour to detail it fully. 

Two days before the battle, Brute selected the field of ac- 
tion, and took post there with his army, consisting of about 
30,000 discifdined men, and about half the number of disor- 
derly attendants upon the canqt. The ground was called the 
New Park ot Stirling ; it was partly open, and partly broken 
by copses of wood and marshy ground. He divided his regu* 
lar forces into four divisions. Three of these occupied a front 
line, separated from each other, yet sufficiently near fbr the 
pttzpoaes of communication. The fourth division fcsmed s 
reserve. The line extended in a north-easterly direction from 
the brook of Bannock, which is so rugged and broken as to 
cover the right flank effectually, to the village of Saint Ni« 
'nian^s, probably ih the lin^ of the present road from Stirling 
to Kilsyth. Edward Bruce commanded the right wing, which 
was strengthened by a stnuag body of cavalry under Keith, the 
mareschal of Scotland, to whom was committed the important 
charge of attacking the English archers ; Douglas, and the 
young Steward of Scotland, led the central wing ; and Thomas 



TUB LOBO OF THE ISLES. 71 

Raaddpb, Eaii of Moray, tlM left wing* The kng hiuMlf 
oomnuuided the foanh diviiioii, which lay m imumi behind the 
otfaen. The royal ttandard wit pitched, aceorcliBg to lii^Btfon, 
in a stone, having a mind hole for iti leeeptieo, and thenot 
called the Bore-etone. It ia itill shewn en the top of a anal! 
eminence, called BnickVhrae, to the loath^weet of 8t Ninian*e» 
Hia main body thus disposed. King Robsn spit the followsn 
of the camp, fifteen thousand and upwaids in number, to the 
cmincoeeinrearof hisanny, catted fiom that oranmstanoe the 
GiUies* (i. e* the semnts*) HUL 

The military advantages of this petition w«x« obvious. The 
Seotcish left flank, protested by the brook of Bannock, eouU 
not be turned ; or if that attempt were made, a movement by 
the reserve might have covered it Again, the English could 
not pass the Scottish army, and move towards Stilling, without 
exposing their flank to be sttacked while in matdk 

If, on the other hand, the Scottish line had been drawn up 
east and west, and fadng to th# southwatdt as kflirmed by 
Bachanah, and adopted by Mr Nimmo, the author of the Hia- 
tovy of Stirlingshize, thcce appears nothing to have psevented 
the English, approaching upon the carse, or level ground, ftom 
FaUdrk, either from turning the Scottish left flank, or fton 
passing their position, if they preferred it, without coming to 
an action, and moving on to the mlief of Stirling. And the 
Gillies-HiU, if this less probable hypothesis be adopted, would 
be (utuatsd, not in the rear, as allowed by aU the historians, 
but upon the left flank of Bruce^s army. The only objection 
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to the hypoihcsis above laid down u, that the left flank of 
Bruoe's anny wae thereby ezpoeed to a nDy from the ganison 
of StbrUng. Bat ^ri^, the garrison were bound to neutrality 
by tennt of Mowbny*a treaty ; and Barbour oven seems to 
censure, as abroach of fiuth, seme secret assistance which they 
rendered their ooimtrymen upon the eve of battle, in pladttg 
temporary bridges of doors and spars over the pools of water 
in the carse, to enable them to advance to the chargOi* 9d]y, 
Had this not been the case, the strength of the garrison was 
probably not sufficient to exdCe apprehension. Sdly, The wd* 
verse hypothesis leaves the rear of the Scottish army as much 
eiqposed to the Stirling garrison, as the left flank.woold be in 
the case supposed* 

It only remains to notice the nature of the ground in ftoot 
of Bruce*s line of battle. Being part Of a park, or chase, it 
Was consideraUy interrupted with trees, and an ezteoslv* 
marsh, still visible, in some places rendered it inaccessible, 
and in all of difficult appioadi. More to the northward, wheM 
the natural impediments were fewer, Bruce fortiiSed his posi- 
tion against cavalry, by digging a number of pits so dose to- 
gether, says Barbour, as to resemble the cells in a honey-comb. 
They were a foot in breadth, and between two and three feet 



* An snistancewhidi (by the way) could not have been rendered, had 
not the £ii|^h apimadied ftom the BonttMastt since, had their maveh 
been due norths the whole Soottiah anny must have been between them 
and the garrison. 
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deep, miny rows of them being {tlaeed one behind the other. 
They were ilighily oovered with bmahwood and green icdt, so 
as not to be obviooi to an impetuous enemy. 

All the Scottish army were on foot, excepting a select body 
of cavalry stationed with Edward Bruce on the ri^t wing, 
under the hmmfidiatf command of Sir Robert Keith, the Mar- 
shal of ScotUnd, who were destined for the important service 
of charging and disperaing the English archers. 
. Thus judidoosly posted, in a situation fortified both by art 
and nature, Bruce awaited the attack of the English. 

Note XI. 

Beyond^ the Southern hott appeart.'^P, 16. 
Upon the 23d June, 1314, the alarm reached the Scottish 
army of the approach of the enemy. Douglas and the Marshal 
were sent to reconnoitre with a body of cavalry. 



<< And soon the great host heve they seen, 
Wliere shie^ shining were so sheen. 
And bacinets burnished bright, 
That gave against the sun great light 
They saw so fele* brawdyne-f* baners. 
Standards pennons and spears. 
And so fde kni^ts upon steeds. 
All flaming in their weeds, 
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And 10 fdt liataOls,* and so bioad, 
And too BO great room as they rode, 
That the maist host, and the stoutest 
Of Giistendom, and the greatest, 
Should be aba3rsit'f for to see 
Their foes onto such quantity." 

The SMUcMt voLiL p. IIU 

The two Scottish commanders were cautious in the account 
which they brought back to their camp. To the king in pri- 
vate they told the formidable state of the enemy ; but in pub- 
)i)Q reported that the Epglish were indeed a numerous host, but 
ill commanded and worse disciplined. 

Note XII. 
WUh ihete the vaUant cfihe I^es 
Beneath iheir cM^tnsrank'd their Jttei,^P. 17. 
The men of Argyle, the islanders, and the Higjhlanders in 
general, were ranked in the rear They must have been nu- 
merous, for Bruce had reconciled himsetf with almost all their 
chieftains, excepting the obnoxious Mac-Dougals of Lorn. 
The following deed, containing the submission of the potent 
Earl of Ross to the king, was nerer before published. It is 
dated in the third year of Robert's reign, that is, 1900. 



* PirttiiH^fT t Alazmedc 
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QBtlQAGio Coxitis Rossxirsia pee Homagiux Fide* 

LITATBX BT SCEIPTUM* 

VvinKm dimti fiddibiu td qoorom notidMEi pnm&im 
UlfM pvucMrint WSlidmiit Gomfli de Row Mlntm in domi- 
00 fonptUaiaiD. Quia imgnifjcm priaeept DDmiaut Robert 
tm IM MtMOML Roc Scottomm Doboiimui nsiift cs «tm*#» mIii 
bODitate, Jnfpunteque clcnwncuij et giacia ipeeiAU nniiit mi* 
dit pm xapoofcm anini sni, et idazanit ac eoodfrnanit michi 
npwimodai tiMMgnMiQiiflB sea ofibisu eontm qpmm et euoe 
per me et meoe faqne ad oonfteeioncin litcnriim pie aeBcmm 
pw p et m taat £t tenea maaa et tenemciita mea omnia gndoie 
ooooesait. Et me nichiloininiii de term de Dingwal et ftvn^ 
craakry infra oomitatum de Suthyrland de benigna libemtitate 
aaa bcridttane inftodase euaait Ego taiitam prindpia be- 
aendlmeiam cfficadter attendena, et pro tot gmciia miehi iae* 
tie, viofm aibi gntitadinia meia pao viribaa de oetvo digne • •> 

........ yite cupiena eodiiberey aobioio et oUigo me et 

heredes meos et homines meos ynraenos ditto Domino meo 
Regi per onmia ...-••».. »<«i • eiga suam regiam digni- 
tatoDD, qnod erimiia de oetso fidelea sibi et heredibns scds et 
fidds sibi eeruiciiim i^i^y<l ii i*n et eonciliom •*•■•■•••••• 

eontra omnea hflminM et teunaa qui viveie poterint ant meiiy 
et sapor h • - • Ego WiOifllmus pio me-«---*»-.-»«» 
beminibus mds vniacrsis dicto domino meo Regi ..*••-• 
FTMiitfUff hpiTtflffiinn spioiite fbfi et super dei ewangelia 
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mentiim prestiti ••...•- -•--In quorum omnium testi- 
monium sigillum meum, et sigilla Hugonis filii et heredis et 
Johannis filii meiyna cum sigiUis venerabilium patrum Domi- 
norum Dauid et Thome Moraviensis et Rossensis Dei gracia 
episcoporum preseixtibus Uteris sunt appensa. Acta scripta et 
data apiid Aldem in Moiauia vltimo die mensis Octobris, Anno 
Re^i dicti Domini nostri Regis Roberti Tertio» Testibus ve« 
nefabilibus patribns supradictis, Domino BernaidoCancellario 
Regis, Dominis Willielmo de Haya, Johanne de Striudyn, 
WUlielmo Wysman, Johanne de Ffenton, Dauid De Berkdey, 
et Waltero de Berkeley militibus, magistio Waltero Heroc, 
Decano'ecdesie Morauie, magistro Williehno de Cresvel ehis* 
dem ecdesie precentore et multis aliis nobilibus dericis et lai- 
cis dicds die et loco congregatis. 

«  »   

The copy of this curious document was supplied by my Mend, 
Mr Thomson, Deputy Register of Scotland, whose researches 
into our andent reccnrds are daily throwing new and important 
light upon the history of the country. 

Note XIII. 
The Monarch rode along the vait.— P. 20. 
• The English vanguard, commanded by the Earls of GIou*. 
cester and Hereford, came in sight of the Scottish army upon 
the evening of the- 23d of June. Bruce was then riding upon 
a little palfrey in front of his foremost line, putting his host 
in order* It was then that the persimal encounter took place 
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betwixt luin and Sir Henry de Bohim, a gdlant English knight, 
the ]»ae of which had a great eflect upon the spiiiti of both 
aimiea. It is thus recorded by Barbour t— 

'^ And when Olotyter and Hertftud were, 

With their battle approaching near. 

Before them all their came riding, 

With hehn on head, and spear in hand. 

Sir Henry the Boune, the worthy. 

That was a wight knight, and a hardy ; 

And to the Earl of Herftxrd cousin ; 

Armed in arms good and fine ; 

Come on a steed, a bow-shot nere, 

Bcfbre all other that there were* 

And knew the king, for that he saw 

Him so range his men on row ; 

And by the crown, that was set 

Also upon his bassenet. 

And towards him he went on haste. 

And the king so apertly 

Saw him come, forth all his feres* 

In hy* tin him the horse he steers. 

And when Sir Henry saw the king 

Come on, forouting abaysing,): 

Till hhn he rode in full great hy. 

He thought that he should well lig^itly 



• Comnutei. % Hsrte. t Without ihriiiUiig. 
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Win him, tnd have him at hit wiO, 
Since he him honed saw bo ill. 
Sprent* they same intiU a Hn^pf 
Sir Henry mised the nohle king. 
And he, that in his stirrups stood. 
With the axe, that was hard and good. 
With so great mayn j: reached him a dint. 
That neiUier hat nor hehn might stynt. 
That hewyg du8che,|| that he hhn gave. 
That nere the head till the harness dave. 
The hand-axe shaft 6:u8chytf in two ; 
And he down to the yird gan go 
All flatlynys,** for him failled might. 
This was the first stroke of the fight.'* 

BAABOua's Sruccy voL II. p, 122. 

The Scottish leaden remonstrated with the king upon his 
temerity. He only answered, '^ I have broken my good battle- 
axe."— The English vanguard retreated after witnessing this 
single combat. Probably their generals did not think it ad- 
visable to hazard an attack^ while its unfiiTOuiaUe issue re- 
mained upon their minds. 



* Spurred. \ Line. t Moan. 

9 Heavy. I Glaili. 

% Broken. •* Flat. 
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Note XIV. 

And gUmmgrimg spmrs^ U wk$e&ti£ romml 

Whilt the vinof the Eng^ aiinf advMiMd, ftdetMlMd 
Doay aunuyioa so xcueTe puHuig» jmnni iimmi §^iii im 
fiiBowag aeoount of duo manoiivn aod tlio iMolt, whieh fa 
oeoompaiiied by ri iy w in tt^nttfcf hidilT chindsfalio of tho 
ddvalfmis maniMn of tbo ago, and diqpUyi dMt gMMmity 
wfaidb Taoonctlis na atin lo tfaar teodtjr «pon otfaar ooea^ 



Bmoe had cnjoiaod Bandnlph, wlio iwnnnandad tba kft 
wing of hfa aimyy to be vigUant la jmofUip g any adTaneed 
parties of the EngUah ftom tbiowing sneeovn into the castle 
of Stirling. 

(( Eight handled hocaonen, wnmanded by Sir Robert 
CMbid^ were detached horn the Engliah army ; tiiey made a 
cirouit by die low grounds to the east, and approached tlie 
oaedfr The king pendvod their aaotjcns, and eeming up to 
Randolph, angrily Piclaimed, ^ Thoogfalcss man ! you have 
snffered the enemy to pass.' Randolph hasted to repair his 
fanlt, or perish. As he advaneed, the En^h cavalry wheel* 
ed to attack him. Randolph drew up his troopa in a circular 
fonn^ with their ^eara resting on the gronndy and protended 
on every side. At the first onset, Sir William Bayneeofirt, an 
English commander of distingnished note, was shin. The 
enemy, far superior in numbers to Randolph, environed him^ 
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and pressed hard on his little band. Douglas saw his jeopar- 
dy, and requested the ldng*s permisson to go and succour 
him. ' You shall not move from your ground,' ciied the 
king ; ^ let Randolph extricate himself as he best may. I will 
not alter my order of battle, and lose the advantage of my po- 
sition.'— ^^ In truth,' replied Douglas, ^ I cannot stand by and 
see Randolph perish ; and, therefore, with your leave, I must 
aid him.' The king unwillingly consented, and Douglas flew 
to the assistance of his friend. While approaching, he per- 
ceived that the English were falling into disorder, and that the 
perseverance of Randolph had prevailed over their impetuous 
courage. ' Halt,' cried Douglas, ' those brave men have re* 
pulsed the enemy ; let us not diminish their glory by shaiii^ 
it.' ".— Dalkyhfle's 4nnaU of Scotland^ 4to, Edinburgh^ 
1779,151.44,45. 

Two large stones erected at the north end of the village of 
Newhouse, about a quarter of a mile from the south part of 
Stirling, ascertain the place of this memorable skirmish. The 
circumstance tends, were confirmation necessary, to support 
the opinion of Lord Hailes, that the Scottish line had Stirling 
on its left flank. It will be remembered, that Randolph com- 
manded infantry, Dayneoourt cavalry. Supposing, therefore, 
according to the joilgar hypothesis, that the Scottish line was 
drawn up, facing to the south, in the line of the brook of Ban* 
nock, and consequently, that Randolph was stationed with his 
left flank resting upon Miltown b<^, it is morally impossible 
that his infantry, moving firom that position^ with whatever 
celerity, could cut off from Stirling a body of jcavalry who bad 
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alioidj paned St Nimtiis,* or, in oUmt wordi, were already 
between tliem and the town. Whofaas, tnppoiing Randolph** 
left to have approached St Ninians, the short moremcnt to 
Newbonse oonld easily be executed, lo at to interact the £ng. 
lisb in the manner described* 

Note XV. 
JHespomivefrom the ScotHth hoti^ 
Pipe^clang and trngU'^iOund were tOM'i—. P. 31. 

There b an old tiadition, that the well-known Scottish tune 
of ^ Hey, totti taitti," was Bruce*s march at the batde of Ban- 
nocUmni. The late Mr Ritson, no granter of propositions, 
doubts whether the Soots had any martial music, quotes 
FroiBsait*s account of each soldier in the host bearing a little 
bom, on. which, at the onset, they would make such a horrible 
noise, as if all the devils of heU had been among them. He 
observes, that these horns are the only music mentioned by 
Barbour, and concludes, that it must remain a moot point 
whether Brace's army were cheered by the sound even of a so- 
litary bagpipe.— .^l^toHca/ £tsay prefixed to RUton't ScottUh 
Songt. 

It may be observed in passing, that the Scottish of this pe« 
riod certainly observed some musical cadence, even in winding 



« Baibour nyt exprenly, tiiey avoided the New Park, (where Brace's 
army lay) and hdd " well neatfa the Kirk," whidi can only mean St 
Niniaiu. 

d2 
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tfadr honu, nnoe Brace wm at onoe reoogniaed by hit fiiSkm* 
en from his mode of blowing. See Note X. on Canto IV. 

But the traditioii, trae or fiJae^ has been the meanaof aeco^ 
ling to Scotland one of the finest lyrics in the langaage, the 
celebrated war-song of Bruce,— 

Soots wha hae wi' WaUaoe bled. 

Note XVI. 

Now oWMtd^ ond In optH vitw^ 
The comtUeu rankt of England ifMr.-^. 3S; 
Upon the 24ih of June, the English aany advanced «» tile 
attack. The narrowness of the Scottish front and the natnte 
of the ground did not permit them to have the fUD advantage 
of thefa* numbers, nor is it very easy to find out what was their 
proposed order of battle. The vanguard, howevor, appeared 
a distinct body, consisting of archers and i^>eannen on fiMt, 
and commanded, as already said, by the Earis of Oloncester 
and Hereford. Barbour, in one place, mentions that they 
formed nine battles, or divisions ; but from the IbEowing 
passage, it appears that there was no room or space for them 
to extend themselves, so that, except the vanguard, the whole 
army appeared to form one solid and compact body :.«— 

^' The EngUsh men, on either party. 
That as angels shone brightly. 
Were not arrayed on such manner : 
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For an tWr bttdai samyn* wfM 

In a scfafltmsb^ But whether it wit 

Throng Ae pttt maitiMii oC the plaoe 

That they were in, to bide fitting ; 

Or that it was ftor abajring ;f 

I wete not But in a adultnim 

It Memed they were all and tome ; 

Out ta^en the rawatd ancrly§ 

That right with a great omnpanyy 

Be them sdwyn, anayed weret 

Who had been by, might have seen there 

That folk ouxtake a meldll fefld 

On breadth, where many a shining shield. 

And many a burnished bright armour, 

And many a man of great Talour, 



• Together. 

f StaUMmm—Tliii word hat ben vatiouvly Umited or extended in ite 
rigtiiflrsHnn. In gencn]* it je aim to Imply a kuge body of men dnwn 
up very donly tofitbtar. Itait it has been United to imply a round or 
drouiar body of men eo diawn up. I cannot underetand it with this H- 
mit at l o n in tlie pteeeat caee. The echiltnim of the Scotdah anny at Fal- 
kirk wasundeabledly of a cheolar totm, in order to veilst the attacks ot 
theEn^iiheatalry,oo«liateTerqiiart«rtiMym%btbectiaiged. But it 
does not appear how, or why, the English advandng to the attadc atBan* 
nockbum, should have arrayed themsdves in a dreular form. It seems 
moare pnMtta, fliat, bfM MItn m, in thepreetttcas^ Baibour means to 
express an incfolar mass into which the English army was compressed 
by the unwieldinets of its numbers, and the carelessness or ignorance of 
its leaders. 

% Frightening. f Alone. 
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Might in that great schiltrum be seen : 
And manj a bright banner and sheen.*' 

Baebou&'s Bruccy voL JI, p, 137* 

Note XVir. 
See where yon hare-foot Abbot stands^ 
And bkitet them with lifted hands.^-P . 33. 
'^ Maurice, Abbot of Inchaffray, placing himself on an emi- 
nence, celebrated mass in the sight of the Scottish army. He 
then passed along the front, bare-footed, and bearing a cruci- 
fix in his hands, and exhorting the Soots, in few and forcible 
words, to combat for their rights and their liberty. The Soots 
kneeled down. ^ They yield,* cried Edward ; ^ see, they im- 
plore mercy.'—' They do,' answered Ingdram de Umfiraville, 
' but not ours. On that field they will be victorious, or die.'" 
^^Annals of Scotland^ voL ILp* 47* 

NoteXVIII. 
Forth^ Manhaly on the peatantjve ! 
We* II tame the terrors of their 5ow, 
And cut the bow-string loose /—P. 35. 
The English archers commenced the attack, with their usual 
bravery and dexterity. But against a force, whose importance 
he had learned by fatal experience, Bruce was provided. . A 
small, but select, body of cavalry were detached from the right, 
under conmiand of Sir Robert Keith. They rounded, as I 
conceive, the marsh called Milnton bog, and, keeping the firm 
ground, charged the left fiank and rear of the English archers. 
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As the bowipen had no ipMn nor laeg weapona, fit to defend 
thenudyes against hone, they were instantly thrown into dii* 
Older, and spread through the whole English army a confu- 
sion fiom which they nerer fiurly reoorered. 

«« The English archers shot so fkst. 
That might their shot have any last, 
It had heen hard to Scottis men. 
But King Bobert that well gan ken,* 
That theur shot light hard and grievous 
Ordained, foronth -f the assembly. 
His Marschall, with a great menzie, 
Five hundred anned into steel. 
That on light hone were honed well. 
For to pryk f among the archen. 
And to assail ihcm with theb spears, 
That they no leisure have till shoot. 
This Marischell that I of mute, § 
That Sir Robert of Keith was called. 
As I befor here has you told. 
When he saw the battles so 
Assembled, and together go. 
And saw the archers shoot stoutly ; 
With all them of his company. 
In haste upon them gan he ride. 
And overtook them at a side ; |( 



• Know. ' t I>iiJoi<^ted from their main body. 

:tSpur. S That I fpeak o£ | Set upon their flank. 
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And niiiNd among tfaan to rudely^ 
Sticking tfaem so disptteoualy. 
And in such fusion * bearing downe 
And slaying them, foroutin ransoun ; 'f 
That they them sodyt % euerilkane. § 
And from that time fbaith there was na 
That assembled shot to ma. || 
When Sootts archers saw that they swa 
Were rebutyt,^ they wax hardy, 
And with all their might shot eagiely 
Among the horsemep that there rode $ 
And wounds wide to them they made^ 
And slew of them a full great deaL" 

Ba&bour*s Bruce^ pp» 147, 8. 

Althou{^ the success of this manfleuvre was evident, it is very 
remarkable that the SooCtish generals do not appear to have 
profited by the lesson. Almost every subsequent battle which 
they lost against England, was decided by the archers, to whom 
the dose and compact array of the Soottish phalanx affi>rded an 
exposed and unresisting mark. The bloody battle of Halidown- 
hill, fought scarce twenty years afterward, was so completely 
gained by the archers, that the English are said to have lost 
only one knight, one esquire, and a few foot-aoldien. At the 
battleof Nev]lle*s Cross, in 1846, where David II. was defeated 



• Numberfc f Ranioin. % Dispersed. 

5ETeryone. | Make. f Driven back. 
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and mAde pfitoncr, John At Onbam, obtcrvliig tba loM which 
the Scots ^n■>■ln^^rt^hlnth•Ell^idlbowlI^g^ofa^d to chaigc 
aad dispezie tbcdit if a hmidnd iim*4U«nte woe pat under 
hisoommaDd. **BuiylotOBhmibibtn^**wtifTmdmk^*^Y» 
ttmU DOC ptodm a rfn^hoiMman fonheMrvloeprapoied.** 
Of sadi Htile nae b cxpcrioaM in war, when Hi Nf lilts ve op* 
p osed by hsint Of pf^iineeb 

NotoXDC. 

^M ^— .W l^^MB^it^M^BA^ jk&^A^M .^U^^y^ aL^fe-iB^^ m.^^B^^^ 

XEiflCM vmggOft OIBrf OPHM OOan 0^pn€^ 

TwOve SeoiHth Boei Mf BoAlrte Borv /-nP. 87. 

Roger Asdiam quotes a similar Scottish pioferi», ^ whereby 
they g^ve the whole praise of shooting honestly to Eni^ishmcn, 
ssyingUms, * that every En^Bsh archer bcaiedi under his giidls 
twenty-four Scottes.' Indeed Tozophihis says befere, and truly 
Ca ttie Scoituh natioB| The Scottcs sorely be good men of wane 
in thcyre own feates as can be ; but u fbr shootinge, they esn 
neither use it to any profits, nor yet challenge it for any praise.* " 
>^Works cfAtf^am^ edited Sy Beimet^ 4^ff» 110. 

It IS said, I trust incorrectly, by an andcnt EngHsh hislonsn, 
that the ^^ good Lord James of Dongks** dreaded the saperio- 
rtty of the English archers so much, that when he made any of 
them prisoner, he gave him the option of losing Aefore-linger 
of his ri^t hand, or his right eye, either spedes of mutilation 
rendering him incapable to use the bow. I have mislaid the 
reference to this singular passage. 
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Note XX. 
Down! down I in headbmg overthrowf 
Horteman and hone^ ihefaremort go* — ^P. 38. 
It is generally alleged by hisUnianB, that the English men* 
at>anns fell into the hidden snare which Bruce had prepared 
for them. Barbour does not mention this drcumstanoe. Ac- 
cording to his account, Randolph, seeing the sUughter made 
by the cavalry on the ri^t wing among the archers, advanced 
courageously against the main body of the EngiUsh, and cn- 
terect into dose combat with them. Douglas and Stuart, who 
commanded the Scottish centre, led their division also to the 
charge, and the battle becoming general along the whole line, 
was obstinately maintained on both sides fbr a long space of 
time ; the Scottish archers doing great ezecutbn among the 
English men*at-arms, after the bowmen of England were dis. 
persed. 

Note XXI. 
And Heeds that shriek in agony^^F. 38. 
I have been told that this line requires an explanatory note; 
and, indeed, those who witness the silent patience with which 
horses submit to the most cruel usage, may be permitted to 
doubt, that in moments of sudden or intolerable anguish, they 
utter a most meUncholy cry. Lord Erskine, in a speech made 
in the House of Lords, upon a bill for enforcing humanly to* 
wards animals, noticed this remarkable fiict, in language which 
I will not mutilate by Attempting to repeat it. It was my for- 
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tone, upon one occaaion, to hear a hone, in a moment of agony, 
utter a thrilling scream, which I still consider the mottmelan* 
cholj sound I ever heard. 

Note XXII. 
Lord of the Itkty my truti In thee 

Itjlrm at AUta^roekg 
Rush OH with Highland tword and iarge^ 
/, with my Carrick tpearmen^ ^arge-^J, 43» 
When the engagement between the main bodies had laHed 
some time, Bruce made a dedsive morement, by bringing up 
the Scottish reserve. It is traditionally said, that at this crisis 
he addressed the Lord of the Isles in a phrase used as a motto 
by some of his descendants, <* My trust is constant in thee. 
Barlx>ur intimates, that the reserve ''assembled on one field, 
that is, in the same line with the Scottish forces already engaged, 
which leads Lord Hailes to conjecture, that the Scottish ranks 
must have been much thinned by slaughter, since, in that dr* 
cumscribed ground, there was room for the reserve to fall into 
the line. But the advance of the Scottish cavalry must have 
contributed a good deal to fonn the vacancy occupied by the 
reserve. 

Note XXIII. 
To armt they Jiew^^-'axey dub, or tpear^^^ 
And nwmic entignt high they rear^-^V* 46. 
The followers of the Scottish camp observed, from the Gillies- 
hill in the rear, the impression produced upon the English army 



»» 
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by the bringfog np of tihe Scottish ret erre, and, pzompted by 
the enthosiasxli of the moment, or the denre of plunder, assu- 
med, in a tomultuaiy manner, such anns as they found nearest, 
&8tened sheets to tent-poles and lances, and shewed tbemsdyes 
like a new army advandng to battle. 



^' Yeomen, and swanys,* and pitalll,'f 
That in the Park yemet victual X 
Were left ; when <hey wist but lesing § 

That their lords with fixll fighting 

On their foes assembled were ; 

One of their sdwyn || that were there 

Captain of them aU they made. 

And sheets, that were somedalef braid, 

They fiutened instead of banners, 

Upon long trees and spears. 

And said that they would see the fight. 

And hdp their Lords at their might. 

When here-^4all aU assented were. 

In a route assembled er,** 

Fifteen thousand they were or ma. 

And than in great haste gan they go. 

With their banners, all in a route, 

As they had men been styveff and stout. 



•Swains. 


tRabUe. 


5 Lying. 


1 Selves. 


•• Are. 


ttStiflf. 



t Kept the provSaioiii. 
f Somewhat 
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They onM widi all Oil MNmUy, 
Kaglit tin Umj mi^t the b«td« iw i 
Than aU at once tliey gare a ojr, 
« Slay ! Slay ! Upon them baatily I' ** 

Babboub'8 Bruecy voL MI. Book XIIIj 



The unexpected appaiitioD, of what aaemed a new anny, 
eompletad the oonftuioo whidi abeady prefaOad amoqg the 
Engliah, who fled in tmxj dizeetioo, and were punaed wkh 
immenae ilanghter. The brook of Bannock, acoocding to 
Baxbour, waa lo cSioked with the bodiea of men and honei, 
that it mii^t have been paaaeddxy-ihod. ThelbDowvtof the 
Soottieh camp ftQ upon the diiheaitened ftigitiTaa^ and added 
to the oonibaion and daughter. Many wen driven into the 
Forth and pcriahed there^ whidi, by the way, could baldly 
baiTe hi^iipcned, had the anniea been drawn up eaat and weat, 
sinoe in that case, to get at the riyer, the EngUah ftigiti?ea 
mnat have fled throng^ the victotiona army. About a ilioit 
mOe from the field of batde ia a place called the Bloody Fokla. 
Here the Earl of Glonceater ia said to have made a atand, and 
died gallantly at the head of hie own mHitaiy tananta and vaa* 
aala. He waa mndi regretted by both ndea { and it ia raid the 
Scottish would gladly have aaved hie life, bot» wylerting to 
wear hia snrooat with annorial bearinga over his azmour, he 
fell unknown, after hia hoxae had been atabbed with apeara^ 

Sir Mannaduke Twcnge, an Engliih knight, contrived to 
ponpeal himself daring the fury of the punoit, and when it waa 
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somewhat slackened, approadied King Robert. <' Whose pri- 
soner are you, Sir Marmaduke ?*' said Bruce, to whom he was 
personally known. « Yours, sir," answered the knight. ** I 
receive you," answered the king ; and, treating him with the ut- 
most courtesy, loaded him with gifts, and dismissed him with- 
out ransom. The other prisoners were all well treated. There 
might be poUcy in this, as Bruce would naturally wish to ac- 
quire the good opinion of the English barons, who were at this 
time at great variance with their king. But it also weU accords 
with his high chivalrous character. 

Note XXIV. 

O / give their haplest prince his due. ^P. 47. 

Edward II., according to the best authorities, shewed, in the 
fatal field of Bannockbum, personal gallantry not unworthy of 
his great sire and greater son. He remained on the field tffl 
forced away by the Earl of Pembroke, when all was lost. He 
then rode to the castle of Stirlmg, and demanded admittance 
but the governor, remonstrating upon the imprudence of shut- 
ting himself up m that fortress, which must so soon surrender, 
he assembled around his person five hundred men-at-arms, and, 
avoiding the field of batUe and the victorious army, fled towards 
LinUthgow, pursued by Douglas with about;sixty horse. They 
were augmented by Sir Lawrence Abemethy with twenty 
more, whom Douglas met in the Torwood upon their way to 
join the English army, and whom he casUy persuaded to de- 
sert the defeated monarch, and to assist in the pursuit. They 
hung upon Edward's flight as far as Dunbar, too few in num. 
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ber to mmU him with effect, hut enough to harass his retreat 
80 constantly, that whoerer fdl an instant hdiind, was instantly 
ahun, or made prisoner. £dward*s ignominious fli^t tennina- 
ted at Dunbar, where the Earl of March, who still professed 
allegiance to him, ^* reeeived him full gently." From thence, 
the mcmareh of so great an empire, and the late commander of 
80 gallant and numerous an army, escaped to Bamborough in 
a fishing yesseL 

Bruce, as will appear from the following document, lost no 
time in directing the thunders of parliamentary censure against 
such part of his subjects as did not return to their natural alle- 
giance after the battle of Bannockbuzn* 



A PUD MOKASTEBIVM ]>X CaMBVSKEXNETH, 

4 

▼I DIE K0VEXBSI8 X,CCC,Xir. 



Jitdiciutn Reddituffi apud Kamhttkinei contra omnet iUoi qui 
tuncfuerunt contra Jldem etfocem Domini Regit. 

Anno grade millesimo tricentesimo quarto dedmo sexto die 
Noyemhris tenente parliamentom suum Excellentfssimo prin* 
dpe domino Roberto Dei gracia Rege Scottomm Dlustri in 
monasterio de Cambuskjmeth oHicordAtum fiiit finaliter Judi- 
catum [ac super] hoc statutum de Consilio et Assensu Episoo- 
poram et ceterorum Prelatorum Comitum Baronum et aliorum 
nobiHum regni Scode nee non et todui communitatis regni pre* 
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died quod onmes qui oontrafidflm et paoem idictt donuni tefp» 
in beDo seu alibi mortai sunt [yd qui die] to dieadpaoon (jus. 
St fidem mm venerant licet sepiua Tocati et legitiine expectati 
fuissent de tenia et tenementis et.onmi alio statu Infra x^^gaum 
Scode peq»etao sint exhetedati et lial>eaatur deijetcro tanquam 
ininud Bq;i8 et Begni ab omni vendicacione juris hereditarii 
vel juris alterius cnjnscunque In postenim pio se et heredibua 
suis in perpetuum privati Ad perpetuam igitur xei memoiiaia 
et evidentem probacionem hujus Judidi et Statati aigilla Epis- 
ooparum et alioirum Prelatorum nee non et eomitnm Baionum 
ac ceterorumnobifiiim dieU B^gni prcMOtiaidiDadom Judkia 
et statute sunt appensa, 

SigiDum Domini Regis 
Sigillum WHlebni l^iMsoopi Saneti An4r«t 
Sigillum Roberd Episcopi Glascuensis 
Sigillum Willehni Episoopi J)unkeldeiifl>f 

, • • Episcopi 

• • • Episcopi ••••••• 

Episcopi 
Sigillum Alani Episcopi Sodorensis 
Sigillum Johannis Episcopi Brediynensis 
Sigillum Andree Episcopi Ergadiensis 
Sigillnm Fiechaidi Episcopi Cathanensis 
S^illum Abbatis de Soona 
Sig^um Abbatu de Caloo 
SigiUum Abbatis de Abirbiotfaok 
Sigillum Abbatis de Sancta Cruce 
Sigillum Abbatis de Londoris 



• • Xi|]iw;opi •••«•#• I 
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Sigfllmn Abbfttii de NcwbotOl 
Sigfllam Abbttia de Cnpn> 
SigiUum Abbiuis de Ptalet 
SigOliun Abbads de Dunfenneljni 
SigiUnm Abbatis de Tihwlnden 
SigiUum AbbaAu de Issula Itfiwanim 
Sigillum Abbatis de fiaodo Cdbnnbtt 
SigiUum Abbatii de Deer 
SigiUum Abbatis de Duke Cord* 
SigiUum Prions de Cddingfaame 
SigiUnm Prions de Rostynot 
SigiUum Prions Sancti Andzee 
SigiUum Prions de Ptttinwcm 
SigiUnm Prioris de InsoU de LocUnrin 
SigiUum SeneicaUi Scode 
SigiUum WiUdmi Comitit de Bm 



Siggian OUbevti de la Haym CoMtabalaiit 
StgUlnm Bobcrtl de Keth MtfiiodU Scode 
SigtUoQi Bugonis de Bos 
SigiUm Jaeobi de Dnghs 
Sigiltow Jflbamii de Sai^elo Qkxo 
SigiUum Thome de Ros 
SigiUum Alezaadri de SetKme 
SigUlum Walteri HaUbnrtoiie 
SigiUttm Davidis de Ballbur 
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SigiUum Duncani de Wallays 
Sigillum Thome de Dischingtone 
SigiUum Andree de Morayia 
Sigillmn Archibaldi de Betun 
SigiUum Ranulphi de hyUl 
SigiUum Malcomi de Balfour 
SigiUum Nonhamii de Lesley 
SigiUum NigeUi de Campo beUo 
SigiUum Momi de Musoo Campo 



Note XVII. 
^ or for De Argentine ahncy 
Through Ninian's church ihete torches shone. 
And rose the deaih-^ayer*s awful ton^.— P. 52. 
The remarkable drcumstances attending the death of De 
Argentine have been already noticed, (voL VIL pp. 271, 272.) 
Besides this renowned- warrior, there feUmany representatives 
of the noblest houses in England, which never sustained a more 
bloody and disastrous defeat Barbour says that two hundred 
pairs of gilded spurs were taken from the field of batUe ; and 
that some were left the author can bear witness, who has in his 
possession a curious antique spur, dug up in the movass, not 
long since. 

*^ It was forsooth a great ferlie. 
To see samyn* sa fele dead Ue. 

 ' ' ' ' ' ■III — ■^■—1 I lia , 

* Together. 



1 
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Two hondred »pun that were reid,* 
Were tan of kni^ts that were dead.** 

I am now to take ny leavaaf Barbour , not withoat asiaon 
wish that the pnUk may enoomage the nndettakiag of my 
fiiend, Dr Jamiwwm, who haa issued propoiaU far puUkhinf 
an accurate ediftum of hii poem, and of Blmd Hany*s Wal* 
Uce. The only goad edition of The Bnwe wm piAUshed by 
Mr Pinkerton, in 3 Ttls^ in 1790 ; and, the leaned editor 
haying had no perwnal aoeeie to consult the maimsflript, it ia 
not without erzois ; and it has besides become scaiee. Of 
Walkce there is no tolenkbk edidon ; yet these two poems do 
no small honour to the eady state of Scottish poetry, and The 
Bruce is justly regarded as containing aiithflitic Ustoiieal 
&cts.t f 

The following list of the slain at Bannockbum, extracted 
from the continuator of Trivet^s Annals, wHl show the extent 
of the national calamity. 

List or tbb Slaiv. 

BaroM and Knight BanneretK Robert de GliiBnd, 
Gilbert de Glare, Earl of Glou- Payan Tybetot, 
cester, WUliam le Mareschal, 



* Red, or gUded. 

t Both then worics hsTe now been published, fai a fplendid form, and 
with ettweae bi «iubm| , by the kamed and reTc r id Daefr* 

VOL. YIII. B 
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John Com3rn, 
WiUiam de V esoey, 
John de Montfort, 
Nicolas de Hasteidgh, 
WOlism Dajncourt, 
JEgidius de Aigentejne, 
Edmund Gomyn, 
John Lovel, (tihe rich) 
Edmond de Hastynge, 
Milo de Stapleton, 
Simon Ward, 
Robert de Fdton, 
Michael Poyning, 
Edmund MauUey. 



Knightt* 
Henry de Bonn, 
Thomas de Ufford, 
John de Elsingfelde, 
John de Harcourt, 
Walter de fiakelut, 
Philip de Ckmrtenay, 
Hugo de Sbales, 
Radulph de Beauchamp 
John de Penhrigge, 
With thirty-three others of the 
same rank, not named. 



Pbisokers. 



Barotu and Baronets, 
Henry de Bonn, Earlof Here- 
ford, 
Lord John Giffiurd, 
William de Latimer, 
Maurice de Berkley, 
Ingehram de Umfiraville, 
Marmaduke de Twenge, 
John de Wyletone, 
Robert de Maulee, 
Henry Fitz-Hugfa, 
Thomas de Gray, 



Walter de Beauchamp, 
Richard de Charon, 
John de Werelmton, 
Robert de Nevil, 
John de S^ave, 
Gilbert Peeche, 
John de Clavering, 
Antony de Lucy, 
Radulph de Camys, 
John de Evere, 
Andrew de Abxemhyn. 



THE LOBB OF THE I8LE8. 99 

KiUghis. William Lord, 

Thomas de Berkeley, Hcnzy de WHeton, 

The ion of Roger Tjnd, Baldwin de FrenO, 

Ansefan de Mareachal, John de GUyedoo,* 

Giles de Besachamp, Adomar la ZoBclie» 

Jotm Cjfirewast, John de Mecewode, 

John Blawet, John Manfb,^ 

Roger Corbet, Thomas and Odo Lele Eree- 

Gilbert de Bonn, dekne, 

Bartholomew de EnaftM, Robert Bcanpd, ((he son) 

Thomas de Fenrers, John Maatia?ers, (the son) 

Radnlph and Thomas Botte- William and WilltamOiiBad, 

tort, And thirty-four other knii^ts, 

John and Nicolas de King- not named bj the historian* 
stone, (brodien) 

And in som, there woe there dam, along with the Earl of 
Oloucester, £9rty*two barons and bannerets. The number of 
earls, barons, and bannerets made captite, was twcnty-two, 
and nxty-eij^t knights. Many derks and esquires were also 
thcsre dain or taken. Roger de Northburge, keeper of the 
king's signet, iCuiiot Targla Domini Regis)^ was made pri- 
soner with his two derks, Roger de Wakenfdde and Thomas 
de Swinton, upon whidi the kmg caused a seal to be made, and 
entitled it his jyritry §ealy to distinguish the same from the sig- 



* SttppONdCBntQa. t Made. 



100 KOTES, &C. 

net 80 lost The Eail of Herefozd was ezfefaanged against 
Bruce*8 queeh, who had been detained in oiptiyity ever smee 
the year 1396t. The TargUt^ or signal, was lestofed to Eng- 
Umd through the mtereession of Ralph de MoBtheroaer, aaoestor 
of Lord Mofara, who is said to have found ftvoiir m the eyes of 
the Scottish Mng^^-Coniittuaiim o^Tai vet's Amul$^ ffaiPt 
edit. Oxford^ VJ\% veL II. p. 14. 

Svidi were the iaamediate consequences of the fisid of Baa* 
nockbum. Its more remote effects in completely establishing 
the national independence of ScotLmd, atfbrd a boundless field 
for speculation. 
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FRAGMENTS. 



THE POACHER 



IVelcoIib^ grare Stranger^ to our green retreats. 
Where health with exercise and freedom meets ! 
Thrice weloonie,.Sage> whose philosophic plan 
By Nature's limits metes the rights of man ; 
Generous as he, who now for freedom hawls, 
N(iw gites fiill value for true Indian shawls ; 
O'er court, o'er costran-house, his shoe who flings. 
Now hilks excisemen, and now bulHes kings* 
Like his, I ween, thy comprehensiTe mind 
Holdfi laws as mouse-traps haited for mankind ; 
Thine eye, applausive, each sly vermin sees. 
That ba;ulks the snare, yet battens on the cheese ; 
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Thine ear has heard, with scorn instead of awe. 
Our buckskin'd justioef es^und the ijXfr, 
Wire-draw the acts that fix for wires the pain. 
And for the netted {cartridge noose the swain ; 
And thy vindictiye arm woi&ld hkk faA¥t broke 
The last light fetter of the feudal yoke. 
To give the denizena af wood Mid wild. 
Nature's free race, to each her free-horn child. 
Henoe hast thou mark'd, widi grirf, hir IxmdoB'srace 
Mock'd wiih the boon of one poor Easter diace. 
And loBg*d to send them forth as free a^ when 
Pour'd o'er ChantOJy the Paiiaian train. 
When muskety pistol, blunderboss, combined^ 
And scarce the fidd-pieoes were left behind ! 
A squadron's charge each leveret's heart dismay'd. 
On every eovey fired a bold brigade : 
La Douce HumamU app r o ned the sport. 
For gi'eat the alarm indeed, yet sBnaJI the hurt ; 
Shouts patriotic sofemidced die day. 
And Seine re-^^ecfao'd Vive la Lthertil 
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Bat mad CiUnfen, mmk M om nau r Mgua, 
With some few added links resniMS his diain ; 
Then since sndi scenes to France no mofe are known, 
Come> Yiew with me a hero of thine own I 
One, whose free acti<ms Tindicate the eanse 
Of sylvan liberty o'er lendal hiws. 

Seek we ypn glades, where the proud oak o'ertops 
Wide-waving seas of birch and haael copse. 
Leaving between deserted isles of land. 
Where stunted heath is patdi'd with ruddy sand ; 
And lonely on the waste the yew is seen. 
Or straggling hollies spread a brighter green. 
Here, little worn, and winding dark and steep. 
Our scaroe-mark'd path descends yon dingle deep : 
Follow— -but heedful, cautious €i a trip,*- 

ft 

In earthly mire philosophy may slip. 
Step slow and wary o'er that swampy stream. 
Till, guided by the charcoal's smothering steam, 

1 2 
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We reach tlie frail yet barricaded door 

Of hoTel form'd for poorest of the poor ; 

No hearth the fire, no vent the smoke receives. 

The walls are wattles, and the covering leaves ; 

For, if such hut, our forest statutes say. 

Rise in the progress of one night and day, 

(Though placed where still the Conqueror's hests o'erawe. 

And his son's stirrup shines the badge of law,) 

The builder claims the unenviable boon. 

To tenant dwelling, framed as slight and soon 

As wigwam wild, that shrouds the native frore 

On the bleak coast of frost-barr'd Labrador.* 



* Such u the law in the New Forest, Hampshire, tending greatly 
to increase the various settlements of thieves, smugglers, and deer- 
stealers, who infest it. In the Forest Courts the presiding jadge 
wears as a hadge of office an antique stirrup, said to have been that 
of William Rufus. See Mr William Rose*s spirited poem, entitled 
" The Red King." 
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Approach, and through the tmlatticed windowp cq ^'  
Nay> shrink not back, the inmate is asleep ; 
Sank mid yon sordid blankets, till the sun 
Stoop to the west the plunderer's toils are done. 
Loaded and primed, and prompt from desperate hand. 
Rifle and Ibwiing-pieoe beside him stand. 
While round the hut are in disorder laid 
The tools and booty of his lawless trade ; 
For force or fraud, resistance or escape. 
The crow, the saw, the bludgeon, and the crape. 
His pilfer'd powda* in yon nook he hoards. 
And the filch'd lead the churcli's roof affords^ 
(Hence shall the rector's congregation fret. 
That while his sermon's diy, his walls are wet.) 
The fish-spear barb'd, the sweeping net are there. 
Doe-hides, and pheasant plumes, and skins of hare. 
Cordage for toils, and wiring for the snare. 
Bartered for game from chace or warren won. 
Yon cask holds moonlight,* run when moon was none ; 

* A cant name fot fmuggled spiiitk 
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And late-snatch'd spoils lie stow'd in htitcli apait^ 
To wait the associate higgler's evening cart. 

Look on his pallet foal, and mark his rest : 
What scenes pertnrVd are acting in his breast ! 
His sable brow is wet and wrung with pain. 
And his dilated nostril toils in rain. 
For short and scant the breath each effort draws. 
And 'twixt each effort Nature daims a pause. 
Beyond the loose and sable neckcloth stretch'd. 
His sinewy throat seems by convulsion twitcb'd. 
While th^ tongue iaulters, as to utta*ance loth. 
Sounds of dire import— watch-word, threat, and oath. 
Though, stupified by toil and drugged with gin. 
The body sleep, the restless guest within 
Now plies on wood and wold his lawless trade. 
Now in the fangs of justice wakes dismayed.— 

" Was that wild start of terror and despair. 
Those bursting eye-^balls, and that wilder'd air. 
Signs of compunction for a murder'd hare ? 
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Do the locks briatle «nd the eye-brows aich. 
For grouse or partridge massacred in March ?" 

No, scoffer, no ! Attend, and mark with awe. 
Thaw is BO widket in the gate of kw 1 
He, that would e'er so lightly set ajar 
That awful portal, must undo each bar ; 
Tempting occasion, haUt, passicm, pride. 
Will join to storm thelireach,andforoe the barrier wide. 

That ruffian, whom true men avoid and dread, 
Whonr faruisers, poachers, smugglers, call Black Ned, 
Was Edward Mansell once;— 4Jie lightest heart. 
That ever played on holiday his part ! 
The leader he in every Christmas game. 
The harvest feast grew blither when he. came. 
And liveliest on the chords the bow did glance. 
When Edward named the tune and led the dance. 
Kind was his heart, his passions quick and stroDg, 
Hearty his laugh> and jovial was his song ; 
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And if he loved a gan, his &ther swcae, 

" Twas bat a trick of youth would soon be o'er. 

Himself had done the same some thirty years before." 

But he^ whose humours spurn law^s awftd yoke^ 
Must herd with those by whom law's- bonds are brgke* 
The common dread of justice soon allien 
The down^ who robs the warren or excise^ 
With sterner felons train'd to act more dread^ 
Eren with the wretch by whom his fellow bled. 
Then, as in plagues the foul contagions pass>- 
Leavening and festering the corrupted mass,—* 
Guilt leagues with guilty while mutual- motires draw. 
Their hope impunity, their fear the law i 
Their foes, their friends, their rendezvous the same>. 
Till the revenue baulk'd, or pilfer'd game. 
Flesh the young culprit, and example leads 
To darker villany, and direr deeds. 

Wild howl'd the wind the forest glades along. 
And oft the owl renew'd her dismal song ; 
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Around the spot where erst he felt the wound. 
Red William's spectre walk'd his midnight round: 
When o'er the swamp he cast his blighting look. 
From the green marshes of the stagnant brook 
The bittern's sullen shout the sedges shook I 
The wading moon, with storm-presaging gleam. 
Now gaye and now withheld her doubtful beam ; 
The old Oak stoop'd his arms, then flung them high. 
Bellowing and groaning to tike troubled sky-» 
'Twas then, that, couch'd amid the brushwood sere. 
In Malwood-walk young Mansell watch'd the deer : 
The fiEittest buck received his deadly shot— 
The watchful keeper heard, and sought the spot. 
Stout were their hearts, and stubborn was their strife, 
CKerpower'd at length the Outlaw drew his knife ! 
Next mom a corpse was found upon the fell— ^ 
The rest his waking agony may tell ! 
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Oh^ say not^ my love^ with that mortified air^ 
That your spring-time of pleasure is flown^ 

Nor bid me to maids that are younger repair^ 
For those raptures that still are thine own. 

Though April his temples may wreathe with the me. 

Its tendrils in infimcy curPd^ 
'Tis the ardour of August matures us the wine 

Whose Hfe-blood enlirens the world. 

ft • . 

Though thy form^ that was fftshion'd as light as a fay's. 
Has assumed a proportion more round. 

And thy gUmoe, that was bright as a falcon's at gaze. 
Looks soberly now on the ground,-* 
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Enough, after absence to meet me again. 

Thy steps still with ecstasy more ; 
Enough, that those dear sober glances retain 

For me the kind hmgoage of lore ! 
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PREFACE 



TO 

THE VISION OF DON RODERICK. 



The following Poem is founded upon a Spa- 
nish Tradition, particularly detailed in the 
Notes ; but hearing, in general, that Don Ro- 
derick, the last Gothic King of Spun, when 
the Invasion of the Moors was impendbg, had 
the temerity to. descend into an ancient vault,- 
near Toledo, the opening of which had been 
denounced as fatal to the Spanish monarchy.^ 
The legend adds, that bis rash curiosity was 
nuHTtified by an emblemaucal representation of' 
those Saracens, who, in the year 714, defeated 
him in battle, and reduced Spain under thdr 
I have presumed to prolong the 



• ri;iiiniT«)i 
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Vision of the Revolutions of Spain down to 
the present eventful crins of the Peninsula ; 
and to divide it, bj a supposed change of 
scene, into Thbee Peaiobs. The Fisst of 
these represents the Invasion of the Moors, 
the Defeat and Death of Roderick, and closes 
with the peaceful occupation of the country by 
the Victors. The Second Period embraces 
the state of the Peninsula, when the conquests 
of the Spaniards and Portuguese in the East 
and West Indies had raised to the highest 
-fiuii the renown of their arms ; sullied, how- 
ever, by superstition and cruelty. An allusion 
to the iDhumanities of the Inquisition termi* 
nates this picture. The Last Part of the 
Poem opens with the state of Spain previous 
to the unparalleled treadiery of BooyAPARTS ; 
g^ves a sketch cf the Usurpation attempted 
upon that unsuspicious and friendly kingdom, 
and temnnntcs with the arrival of the British 
suoooura. It may be farther {proper to meo* 
tiM>n, that the objeet of the Toeta is less to 

2 
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commefliorate or detul particular incidents, 
than to exhiint a general and impressive pic* 
ture of the several periods brought upon the 
stage* 

. I am too sensible of the respect due to the 
Public, especially by one who has already ex- 
perienced more than ordinary indulgence, to 
offer any apology for the inferiority of the 
poetry to the subject it is chiefly designed to 
commemorate. Yet I think it proper to men- 
tion, that while I was hastily executing a work> 
written for a temporary purpose, and on pasck 
ing events, the task was cruelly interrupted 
by the successive deaths of Lord President 
Blaib, and Lord Viscount Melville. In 
those distinguished characters, I had not only 
to regret persons whose lives were most import- 
ant to Scotland, but also whose notice and pa- 
tronage honoured my entrance upon active 
life ; and I may add, with melancholy pride, 
who permitted my more advanced age to claim 
DO common share in their friendship. Under 

VOL. VIIL F 



122 PREFACE. 

such interruptions, the following verses, which 
my best and happiest efforts must have left far 
unworthy of their theme, have, I am my self sen- 
sible, an appearance of negligence and incohe- 
rence, which, in other circumstances, I might 
have been able to remove. 

Edinbueoh, June S4, 1811. 
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Quid dignum memorare tuU^ Hitptmia territt 
Vox humafM valet ! Clavdiak. 



INTRODUCTION. 



I. 

Lives there a strain, wloee sounds of mounting fire 

May rise distinguish'd o'er the din of war, 
Or died it with yon Master of the Lyre, 

Who sung beleaguer'd Ilion's evil star ? 
Such, Wellington, might reach thee from afar. 

Wafting its descant wide o'er Ocean's range ; 
Nor shouts, nor clashing arms, its mood could mar. 

All as it swell'd 'twixt each loud trumpet-change. 
That clangs to Britain victory, to Portugal revenge ! 
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II. 

Yes ! 8ach a strain^ with al} o'er-ipowering measure^ 

Might melodize with each tumultuous sound> 
Each voice of fear or triumph, woe or pleasure. 

That rings Moadego's ravaged shorea around ; 
The thund'ring cry of hosts with conquest crown'4» 

The female shriek, the ruin'd peasant's moan. 
The shout of captives ftcm thehr chains unbound. 

The foiled oppressor's de^p and sullen groan, 
A Nation's choral hymn for tyranny e'erthrowo. 

III. 
But we, weak minstreb of a laggard day, 

Skill'd but to imitate an elder page. 
Timid and raptureless, can we repay 

The debt thou cMm'st in this exhausted age ? 
Thou givest our lyres a theme, that might engage 
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Tbose that could send thy name o'er tea and land^ 
While sea and land shall last ; for Homer^s rage 
A theme ; a theme for Milton's mighty hand-* 
How much unmeet for ui^ a fiunt degenerate band I 

IV. 
Ye Mountains stem 1 within whose rugged lireast 

The friends of Scottish freedom found repose ; 
Ye Torrents! whose hoarse sounds haye sooth'd their 
rest. 
Returning from the field of vanquish'd foes; 
Say, have ye lost each wild majestic dose. 

That erst the choir of bards or druids flung; 
What time their hymn of victory arose> 

m 

And Cattraeth's glens with voice of triumph rung. 
And mystic Merlin harp'd, and ^y-hair'd Llywarch sung. 

V. 

O ! if your wilds such minstreby retain. 
As sure your cfaaDgefiil gales seem oft to say. 
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When sweeping wild and sinking soft again^ 
Like tnunpet-jubilee^ or harp's wild sway ; 

If ye can echo such triumphant lay^ 
Then lend the note to him has loved yon long ! 

Who pious gather'd each tradition grey. 
That floats your solitary wastes along. 
And with afiection vain gave them new voice in song. 

VI. 

For not till now, how oft soe'er the task 

Of truant verse hath lighten'd graver care. 
From Muse or Sylvan was he wont to ask. 

In phrase poetic, inspiration fair ; 
Careless he gave his numbers to the air,— 

They came unsought for, if applauses came ; 
Nor for himself prefers he now the prayer ; 

Let but his verse befit a hero's fame. 
Immortal be the verse! — ^forgot the poet's name. 
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VIL 
Hark, from yon mistj cairn tbeir answer tost : 

'^ Minstrel ! the fiime of whose romantic lyre. 
Capricious swelling now, may soon be lost. 

Like the light flickermg of a cottage fire ; 
If to such task presumptuous thou aspire. 

Seek not from us the meed to warrior due : 
Age after age has gathered son to sire. 

Since our grey difi the din of conflict knew. 
Or, pealing through our vales, victorious bugles blew. 

VIII. 
'' Decay'd our old traditionary lore. 

Save where the lingering fays renew tlieir ring. 
By milk-maid seen beneath the hawthorn hoar. 

Or round the marge of Minchmore's haunted spring ; 
Save where their legends grey-hair'd shepherds sing, ' 

p2 
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That now scarce win a listening ear but thin% 
Of feuds obscure, ai«d Border ravaging. 
And rugged deeds recount in rugged line. 
Of moonlight foray made on Teriot, Tweed, or Tyne. 

IX, 

" No ! search romantic lands, where the near Sun 

Gives with unstinted boon ethereal flame. 
Where the rude villager, his labour done. 

In verse spontaneous diaunts some favoured name ; 
Whether Olalia's charms his tribute claim. 

Her eye of diamond, and her locks of jet ; 
Or whether, kindling at the deeds of Graeme, 

He sing, to wild Morisco measure set. 
Old Albin's red claymore, green Erin's bayonet ! 

X. 

'^ Explore those regions, where the flinty crest 
Of wild Nevada ever gleams with snows. 
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Where in the proud Alhambra's ruin'd breast 

Barbaric monumeiits of pomp repose ; 
Or where the banners of more ruthless foes 

Than the fierce Moor, float o'er Toledo's ftne. 
From whose tall towers eren now the patriot throws 

An anxious glance^ to spy upon the plain 
The blended ranks of England, Portugal, and Spain. 

XL 
'' There, of Numantian fire a swarthy spark 

Still lightens in tKe sun-burnt native's eye ; 
The stately port, slow step, and visage dark, 
Stffl mark enduring pride and constancy. 
And, if the glow of feudal chivalry 

Beam not, as once, thy nobles' dearest pride, 
Iberia ! oft thy crestless peasantry 
Have seen the plumed Hidalgo quit their side, 
^ave seen, yet dauntless stood— 'gainst fortune fought 
and died. 
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XII. 

*' And chmsh^d still by that uncbaaging raoe> 

Are tbemes for minstrelsy more bigb tban tbine; 
Of strange tradition many a mystic trace. 

Legend and vision, propbecy and sign ; 
Wbere wonders wild of Arabesque combine 

Witb Gothic imagery of darker shade. 
Forming a model meet for minstrel line. 

Go, seek such theme T'— -The Mountain Spirit saidi 
With filial awe I heard— -I heard, and I obey'd. 
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I. 

RsARiNO their crests amid the doadless skiet> 

And darkly clustering in the pale moonlight^ 
Toledo's holy towers and spires arise^ 

As from a trembling lake of sUrer white. 
Their mingled shadows intercept the sight 

Of the broad burial-ground outstretch'd below. 
And nought disturbs the silence of the night ; 

All sleeps in sullen shade, or silver glow. 
All save the heavy swell of Teio's ceaseless flow. 
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11. 

All save the rushing swell of Teio's tide. 

Or, distant heard, a courser's neigh or tramp. 
Their changing rounds as watchful horsemen ride. 

To guard the limits of King Roderick's camp. 
For, through the river's night-fog rolling damp. 

Was many a proud pavilion dimly seen. 
Which glinuner'd back, against the moon^s fair 
lamp. 
Tissues of silk and silver twisted sheen. 
And standards proudly pitch'd, and warders arm'd 
between* 

in. 

But of their Monarch's person keeping ward. 

Since last the deep-mouth'd bell of vespers toll'd. 
The chosen soldiers of the royal guard 
. Their post beneath the proud Cathedral hold ; 
A band unlike their Gothic sires of old. 
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Wbo^ for the cap of ited and iron maoe. 
Bear slender darts, and casques bedeck'd with goId> 
While silver^stadded belts their shoulders graee. 
Where ivory quivers ring in the faroad fiJchion's 
place. 

IV. 
In the light language of an idle courts 

Thej murmur'd at their master's long delay. 
And held his lengthened orisons in sport :^ 
" What 1 will Don Roderick here tiU morning 
stay. 
To wear in shrift and prayer the night away ? 
And are his hours in such dull penance past. 
For fair Florinda's plundered charms to pay ?">» 
Then to the east their weary eyes they cast. 
And wish'd the lingering daWn would glimmer forth 
at last. 
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V. 

Bat, fiir within, Toledo's prelate lent 

An ear of fearful wonder to the King ; 
The siLyer lamp a fitfdl lustre sent. 

So long that sad confession witnessing : 
For Roderick told of many a hidden thing. 

Such as are lothly utter'd to the air. 
When Fear, Remorse, and Shame, the bosom wring. 

And Guilt his secret burthen cannot bear. 
And Conscience seeks in speech a respite from De- 
spair. 

VI. 
Full on the Prelate's &ce, and silrer hair. 

The stream of £uling light was feebly roll'd ; 
But Roderick's visage, though his head was bare. 

Was shadow'd by his hand and mantle's fold. 
While of his hidden soul the sins he told. 
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Proud Alaric's descendant could not farook. 
That mortal man his bearing ahould behdd. 
Or boast that he had seen, when conscience 
shook. 
Fear tame a monarch's brow. Remorse a warrior's 

VII. 
The old man's faded cheek wax'd yet more pale. 

As many a secret sad the king bewray'd ; 
And sign and glance eked out the unfinish'd tale. 

When in the midst his faultering whisper staid.*-* 
" Thus royal Witiza * was slain,"— -he said ; 

" Yet, holy father, deem not it was I."*— 
Thus still Ambition strires her crime to shade-*- 



^Hki 



* The predecessor of Roderick upon the Spanish thnme, and 
slain by, his connivance, as is affirmed by Rodriguez of Toledo, 
the father of Spanish liistory. 
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** Oh rather deem 'twas stern necessity ! 
Self-preserration hade, and I must kill or die. 

VIII. 
'* And if Florinda's shrieks alarm'd the air. 

If she invoked her absent sire in vain. 
And on her knees implored that I would spare. 

Yet, reverend priest, thy sentence rash refrain !«— 
All is not as it seems-^the female train 

Know by their bearing to disguise their mood:"— • 
Bat Conscience here, as if in high disdain. 

Sent to the Monarch's cheek the burning blood^i— 
He sti^y'd his speech abrupt«-and up the Prelate stood. 

IX. 

'' O harden'd ofispring of an iron race ! 

What of thy crimes. Den Roderick, shall I say ? 
What alms, or prayers, or penance, can efface 

Murder's dark spot, wash treason's stain away ! ^ 
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For the foul ravidier bow ahiill I pray^ 
Who^ scarce repentant^ makes Ua crime his 
boast? 
How bope Almigbty vengeance sball delayj 
Unless^ in mercy to yon Cbriatian boet^ 
He spare tbe sbepbord^ lest tbe guiltless sbeep be 
lost-— 

X. 

Tben kindled tbe dark Tyrant in bis mood. 

And to bis brow retam*d its dauntless gloom ; 
'^ And welcome tben," be cried, '' be blood fot 
blood. 

For treason treacbery, for disbonour doom ! 
Yet will I know wbence come tbey, or by wbom* 

Sbew, for tbou canst— give fortb tbe fiited key. 
And guide me. Priest, to tbat mysterious room, 

Wbere, if augbt true in old tradition be. 
His nation's future fiites a I^Ninisb King sball see."— 
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XL 
'^ Ill-fiited prince ! recall the desperate word. 

Or pause ere yet the omen thou Obey ! 
Bethink, yon spell-bound portal would afford 

Never to former monarch entrance-way ; 
Nor shall it ever ope, old records say. 

Save to a king, the last of all his line. 
What time his empire totters to decay. 

And treason digs, beneath, her fatal mine. 
And, high above, impends avenging wrath divine."-— 

XII. 
— ^' Prelate I a Monarch's &te brooks no delay ; 

Lead on !"— The ponderous key the old man took. 
And held the winking lamp, and led the way. 

By winding stair, dark aisle, and secret nook. 
Then on an ancient gate-way bent his look ; 

And, as the key the desperate King essayed, 
Low-mutter'd thunders the Cathedral shook. 
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And twice he stopp'd^ and twice new efiort made. 
Till the huge bolts roll'd back, and the loud hinges 
bray'd. 

XIIL 
Long, large, and lofty, was that vaulted hall ; 

Roof, walls, and floor, were all of marble stone. 
Of polish'd marble, black as funeral pall. 

Carved o'er with signs and characters imknown. 
A paly light, as of the dawning, shone 

Through the sad bounds, but whence they could 
not spy; 
For window to the upper air was none ; 
Yet, by that Hght, Don Roderick could descry 
Wonders that ne'er till then were seen by mortal eye. 

XIV* 

Grim centinels, against the upper wall. 
Of molten bronze, two Statues held their place ; 
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Massire their naked limbs, their stature tall. 

Their frowning foreheads golden circles grace. 
Moulded they seem'd for kings of giant race. 

That lired and sinn'd before the avenging flood ; 
This grasp'd a scythe, that rested on a mace ; 
This spread his wings for flight, that pondering 
stood. 
Each stabbom seem'd and stem, immutable of mood. 

XV. 
Fix'd was the right-hand Giant's brazen look 

Upon his brother's glass of shifting sand. 
As if its ebb he measured by a book. 

Whose iron volume loaded his huge hand ; 
In which was wrote of many a fedling land. 

Of empires lost, and kings to exile driven ; 
And o'er that pair their names in scroll ejcpand— 

'^ Lo, Destiny and Time ! to whom by Heaven 
The guidance of the earth is for a season given."-^ 
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XVI. 

Even while they read^ the sand-glass wastes away ; 

And, as the last and lagging grains did creep^ 
That right-hand Giant 'gan his dub upsway. 

As one that startles from a heavy deep. 
Full on the upper wall the mace's sweep 

At once descended with the force of thunder. 
And hurtling down at once> in crumUed heap> 

The marble boundary was rent asunder. 
And gave to Roderick's view new nghts of 6ar and 
wonder. 

XVIL ' 
For they might spy, beyond that mighty breach. 

Realms as of Spain in vidon'd prospect laid. 
Castles and towers, in due proportion eadi. 

As by some shilful artist's hand pourtray'd : 
Here, cross'd by many a wild Sierra's diade. 
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And boundless plains that tire the traveller's 
eye; 
There, rich with rineyard and wit^ olive glade. 
Or deep-embrown'd by forests huge and high. 
Or uraah'd by mighty streams, that slowly mur- 
mur'd by. 

XVIII. 
Ajid here,^— as erst upon the antique stage 

Pass'd forth the bands of masquers trimly led. 
In various forms, and rarious equipage. 

While fitting strains the hearer^s fancy fed,— - 
So to sad Roderick's eye in order spread. 

Successive pageants fill'd that mystic scene, 
Shewing the fate of battles ere they bled. 
And issue of events that had not been ; 
And ever and anon strange sounds were heard be- 
tween. 

7 
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XIX. 
Firflt dirilf d tn unnDeiitod ftmale shriek !«— • 

It 8««n'd as if Don Boderids ]aiew the call^ 
For the bold blood was blanching in his cheek.— 

Then answer'd kettle-dram and atabalj 
Gong-peal and cymbal-dank the ear appal. 

The Tedtiir vr»>aj, and the Lelies yeU, 
Ring wUdly dissonant along the halL 

Needs not to Aoderiekthor dread import tell — 
The Moor r he eried^ '' The Moor luring out die 
ToQsin belli 

XX. 

** They come f they come ; I see the groaning 
hvedfl 

\¥)tite with iIm turbans of eadi Arab horde^ 
Swart Zaarah joins her misbeliering bands, 

AJlft and Mahomet their bottle^word. 
The dioice they yield the Koran or the sword.— 

voii. VIII* e 
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See how the Christians rash to arms amain !-«- 
In yonder shout the Yoice of conflict roar'd ! 
The shadowy hosts are closing on the plaiit— 
NoWj God and Saint lago strike, for the good cause 
of Spain ! 

XXL 

^' By hear'n, the Moors prerail 1 the Christians 
yield !-*■ 
Their coward leader gives for flight the sign ! 
The sceptred craFen mounts to quit the field-«^ 

Is not yon steed Orelia ?-— Yes> 'tis mine ! 
But never was she tum'd from battle-line : 
Lo ! where the recreant spurs o'er stock and 
stone 1-^ 
Ctu^s pursue the slave and wrath divine ! 

Rivers ingulph him J''*i-'MIush/' in shuddering 
tone. 
The Prelate said ; " rash Prince, yon vinon'd form's 
thine own."— ii 
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XXII. 
Just then^ a torrent cross'd the flier's course ; 

The dangerous ford the Kingly Likeness tried ; 
But the deep eddies whdm'd both man and horse. 

Swept Hke benighted peasant down the tide ; 
And the proud Moslemah spread fiur and wide. 

As numerous as their natire locust band^ 
Btfber and Ismael's sons the spoil diride. 
With naked scymitars mete out the land. 
And for their bondsmen base the freebom natires 
brand. 

XXIII. 
Then rose the grated Hareln, to inclose 

The loTeliest maidens of the Christian line ; 
Then menials to their misbelieving foes, 

Cfistile's young nobles held forbidden wine ; 
Then, too, the holy Cross, salvation's sign, 

By impious hands was from the altar thrown. 
And the deep aisles <tf the polluted shrine 
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Echoed^ for holy hymn and organ tone^ 
The Santon's frantic dance, the Fakir's gibbering 
mean. 

XXIV. 

How fares Don Roderick P-^-E'iea as one who spies 

Flancs davt their gkre o'er Uttdatght's sablr 
woef> 
And hears aronad his children's jiierci&g cries^ 

And sees the pale assistants stand aloof; 
While cruel eonsdenoe brings him bitter proo^ 

His foUy^ or his crime^ have caused his grief; 
And, while above him nods the crumbling roof. 

He curses earth and Hearen — himself in chief—- 
Desperate ef earthly aid, despairing. Heaven^ refief ! 

XXV 

That scythe^arm'd Giant tum'd his fivtal^aas, 
• And twilight on the Jandscape dosed her irin^ ; 
Far to Asturian hills the WBrHM)und8 pasi^ 
And in their stead rebedt nr timbrel rings^ 
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And to the sound the beU-deck'd dancer flprings. 
Bazars resound as when their marts are met> 
In tourney light the Moor his jerrid flings^ 
And on the hind, as eTening seem'd to set. 
The Imanm's chaunt was heard from mosque or 
minaret* 

XXVI. 
So pass'd that pageant Ere another came. 

The visionary scene was wrapp'd in smoke. 
Whose sulphurous wreaths were cross'd by sheets 
of flame ; i 

With every flash a bolt explosive broke. 
Till Roderick deem'd the fiends had broke their yoke. 
And waved 'gainst heaven the infernal gon&lone ! 
For War a new and dreadful language spoke. 
Never by ancient warrior heard or known ; 
Lightning and smoke her breath, and thunder was 
her tone* 
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XXVII. 
From the dim landaciyte roll the clouds away-* 
The Christians have Tegain'd their heritage ; 
Before the cross has waned the Crescent's ray. 

And many a monastery decks the stage. 
And lofty church, and low-brow'd hermitage. 
The land obeys a Hermit and a Knight,-— 
The Genii these of Spain for many an age ; 
This clad in sackcloth, that in armour bright. 
And that was Valour named, this Bigotry was 
hight. 

XXVIII. 
Valour was hamess'd like a Chief of old, 
Arm'd at all points, and prompt for knightly 
gest; 
His sword was temper'd in the Ebro cold, 
Morena's eagle-plume adom'd his crest. 
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The spoils of Afric's lioD bound his breast 

Fierce he stepped fbrwafdandfluDgdownhis gage. 
As if of mortal kind to braye the best. 

Him follow'd his Companion^ dark and sage, . 
As he, my Master, sung, the dangerous Archimage. 

XXIX. 

Haughty of heart and brov the Warrior came. 

In look and language proud as proud might be. 
Vaunting his lordship, lineage, fights and fame. 
Yet was that bare«foot monk more proud than 
he; 
And as the i^y dimbs the tallest tree. 

So round the loftiest soul his toils he wound. 
And with his spells subdued the fierce and free, 
. Till ermined Age, and Youth in arms renown'd. 
Honouring his scourge and hair-doth, meekly Idss'd 
the ground. 
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XXX. 

And thus it diaAced that Valour^ peerless Imight^ 

Who ne'er to King or Kaisar reil'd bis crest. 
Victorious still in bull-feast or in figbt^ 

Since first bis limbs witb mail be did invest, 
Stoop'd ever to that Ancboret's bebest ; 

Nor reasoned of tbe rigbt, nor of the wrong. 
But at bis Indding laid the lanee in rest. 

And wrought fell deeds the troubled world 
along. 
For be was fierce as brave, and pitiless -as strong. 

XXXI. 

Oft bis proud gallies sought some new-found world. 
That latest sees tbe sun, <Hr first tbe morn; 

Still at that Wizard's feet their spoils be burl'd,-i^ 
Ingots of ore, from rich Potosi borne. 
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Crowns by Cadqaes^ aigrettes by Omrabs worn. 
Wrought of rare gems^ but broken, rent, and 
foal; 
Idois of gold from beatben tcmjte torn, 
Bedabbied aU with bkod^With grisly scowl. 
The Hermit mark'd the stains, and smiled beneath 
his cowL 

XXXII. 
Then did he Mess the. offering, and bade make 

Tribute to heayen of gratitude and praise; 
And at his word the choral hymns awake. 

And many a hand the silver oenser sways. 
But with the indense breath these censers raise. 

Mix steams from corpses smouldering in the fire ; 
The groans of prison'd Tictims mar the lays. 

And shrieks of agony confound the quire, 
WhUe, 'mid the mingled sounds, the darken'd scenes 

expire* 

g9 
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XXXIII. 

Preluding lights vere strams of music heard. 

As once again rerolred that measured sand ; 
JSuch sounds as wben^ for sylran dance prepared. 

Gay Xeres summons forth her mtage band ; 
When for the light Bolero ready stand 

The Mozo blithe, with gay Muchacha met. 
He conscious of his broider'd cap and band. 

She of her netted locks and light corsette^ 
Each tiptoe perch'd to i^ring, and shake the Castanet. 

XXXIV. 

And well such strains the opening scene became ; 

For Valour had relax'd his ardent look. 
And at a lady's feet, like lion tame. 

Lay stretch'd, full loth the weight of arms to 
brook; 
And soften'd Bigotry, upon his book, 

Patter'd a task of little good or ill : 
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But the Uithe peafiant plied his pnining hook, 
. Whistled the muleteer o'er nde and hill. 
And rung firmn village-green the merry S^^dille. 

XXXV. 

Grey Royalty, grown impotent of t<»l. 

Let the grave sceptre slip his lazy hold. 
And careless saw his rule become the spoil 

Of a loose Female and her. Minion bold. 
But peace was on the cottage und the fold. 

From court intrigue, from bickering faction far ; 
Beneath the chesnut-tree Love's tale was told. 

And to the tinkling of the light guitar. 
Sweet stoop'd the western sun, sweet rose the evening 
star. 

XXXVL 

As that seapdoud, in size like human hand 

When first from Carmd by the Tishbite seen. 
Came slowly over-shadowing Israel's land. 
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. A wliile> perchance, bededk'd with cohrara sheen. 
While yet the sanbeaind on its ddrts had been. 

Limning with purple and with gold ita ahroiod. 
Till darker folds obscured the blue serene. 
And blotted heaven with one broad sable doud— 
Then sheeted rain burst down, and whirlwinds faowi'd 
aloud;—- 

XXXVII. 

Even so upon that peaceful scene was poured. 

Like gathering clouds, full many ia foreign band. 
Arid He, their Leader, wore in sheath his sword. 

And offer'd peaceful front and open hand ; 
Veiling the peijured.treadiery he-plaan'd, ' 

By friendship's zeal and honour's spedous guise. 
Until he won the passes of the land ; 

Then, burst were honour's oath, and friendship's 
ties I 
H^ dutch'd his yulture^^rasp, and oalfd fiur Spain 
his prize. 
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XXXVIII- 
An UotL Crown his anxkos fimheid bore ; 

And well«iidi diadem hiB heart beeune. 
Who ne'er his purpose for remorse gave o'er^ 

Or dieck'd his course for piety or shame ; 
Whd^ train'd a soldier^ deem'd a soldier's fione 

Might flourish in tiie wmsadi of battles iron> 
Though neither truth nor honour dedc'd his name ; 

Who^ placed by fortune on a Monaidi's throne, 
eck'd not of Monardi's foith, or mercy's kingly tone. 

XXXIX. 
From a rude ide his ruder lineage came : 

The spark, that, from a suburb hovel's hearth 
Ascending, wraps some capital in flame. 

Hath not a meaner or more sordid birth. 
And for the soul that bade him waste the earth** 
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The sable land-flood firom some swamp obscure. 
That poisons the glad husband-field with dearth. 
And by destruction bids its fione endure, 
Hath not a source more sullen, stagnant, and impure. 

XL* 
Before that Leader strode a shadowy Form : 

Her limbs lilce mist, her torch like meteor show'd. 
With which she beckon'd him through fight and 
storm. 
And all he crush'd that cross'd his desperate roadj. 
Nor thought, nor fear'd, nor look'd on what he 
trode ; 
Realms could not glut his pride, blood oould not 
slake. 
So oft as e'er she shook h^ torch abroad-^ 
It was Ambition bade her terrors wakc^ 
Nor deign'd she, as of yore, a milder form to take*. 
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XLL 

No longer now she spum'd at mean rerenge^ 

Or staid her hand for oonquer'd foeman's mom. 
As when, the fiites of aged Rome to change. 

By Cesar's side she cross'd the Rubicon ; 
Nor joy^d she to bestow the spoils she won. 

As when the banded powers of Greece were task'd 
To war boieath the Youth of Macedon : 

No seemly veil her modem minion ask'd. 
He saw her hideous ftoe, and loved the fend un« 
mask'd. 

XLII. 
That Prelate mark'd hb march—On banners Uazed 

With battles won in many a distant land. 
On eagle-standards and on arms he gazed ; 

" And hopest thou, then," he said, '' thy power 
shall stand ? 
O thou hast butlded on the shifting sand. 
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And thou bast temper'd it with slaughter's flood ; 
And know^ fell scourge in the Almighty's hand ! 
Gore^moisten'd trees shall perish in the bud^ 
And by a Uoody death shall die the Man of Blood r— 

XLIIL 
The ratUess Leader beckmi'd from his train 

A wan iratenal Sfaade, and bade him kneel. 
And paled his temples with tiie crown of Spain, 
WhUe tnimpeto sang, and heralds cried, " Cas- 
tile !" 
Not that he loved him— No !— in no man's weal. 
Scarce in his own, e'er joy'd that sullen heart ; 
Yet round that throne he bade his warriors wheel. 
That tin poor puppet might perform his part. 
And be a sceptred slave, at his stem beck to start 

XLIV. 
But on the Natives of that Land misused. 
Not long the sOence of amaaement hung. 
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Nor brook'd tbey long their friendly fiuth abused ; 
For^ with a common shriek, the general tongue 
Exdaim'd, ** To arms !'* and fiist to arms they 
sprung. 
And Valour voke, that Genius of the Land ! 
Pleasure, and ease, and sloth, aside he flung. 
As burst th' awakening Nazarite his band. 
When Against his treacherous foes he clenched the 
dreadful hand. 

XLV. 
That mimic Monarch now cast anxious eye 

Upon the Satraps that begirt him round. 
Now doff'd his royal robe in act to fly. 

And from his brow the diadem unbound. 
So oft, so near, the Patriot bugle wound. 

From Tank's walls to Bilboa's mountains blown 
These martial satellites hard labour found. 

To guard a whOe his substituted throne- 
Light recking of his cause, but battling for their own. 
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XLVI. 

From Alpuliara's peak that bogle rung. 

And it was echo'd from Corunna's wall ; 
Stately Seyille responsive war-sbout flung, 

Grenada caught it in her Moorish haU ; 
Galicia hade her children fight or &11, 

Wild Biscay shook his mountain-coronet, 
Valencia roused her at the battle-call. 

And, foremost still where Valour's sons are met. 
Fast started to his gun ^cb fiery Miquelet. 

XLVII. 
But unappall'd, and burning for the fight. 

The Invaders march, of victory secure ; 
Skilful their force to sever or unite. 

And train'd alike to vanquish or endure. 
Nor skilful less, cheap conquest to insure. 

Discord to breathe, and jealousy to sow. 
To quell by boasting, and by bribes to lure ; 
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While nought againit them bring the unpnctieed 
foe> 
Save hearts for freedom*! cause> and hands for free- 
dom's blov, 

XLVIII. 
Proudly they march-^ut Of they march not 
forth. 
By one hot field to crown a brief campaign. 
As when their eagles, sweeping tturoogh the North, 

Destroyed at every stoop an ancient reign ! 
Far other &te had Heav'n decreed for Spain ; 

In Tain the steel, in vain the tordi was plied. 
New Patriot armies started fit>m the slain. 
High blazed the war, and long, and for, and wide. 
And oft the God of Battles blest the righteous side. 

XLIX. 
Nor unatoned, where Freedom's foes prevail, 
Bemain'd their savage waste. With blade and 
brand. 
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By day the landers ravaged hill and dale. 

Bat, with the darkness, the Guerilla band 
Came like night's tempest, and avenged the land. 

And daim'd finr Uood the retribution due. 
Probed the hard heart, and lopp'd the murd'rous 
hand. 
And Dawn, whta o'er the scene her beams she 
threw. 
Midst ruins they had made, the spoilers' corpses knew. 

L. 
What Minstrel verse may sing, or tongue may tell. 

Amid the vision'd strife from sea to sea. 
How oft the Patriot banners rose or fell. 

Still hononr'd in defeat as victory ! 
For that sad pageant of events to be, 

Shew'd every form of fight by field and flood ; 
Slaughter and Ruin, shouting forth their glee. 
Beheld, while riding on the tempest*scud. 
The waters choked with slain, the earth bedrench'd 
with blood ! 
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LI. 

Then Zaragoza^— blighted be the tongue 

That names thy nane without the honour due ! 
For never hath the harp of nunttrel rung. 

Of fidth so icily proved^ ao firaJy true t 
Waae, lap, and bombb thy ahalter'd ruina laoffw. 

Each art of war's eztrenuty had rooi»> 
Twice bom thy half-sadk'd streets the foe withdrew. 

And when at length stem Fate decreed thy doom. 
They won not Zaragosi^ but her diildren's bloody 
tomb. 

LII. 
Yet raise thy head, sad City I Though in chains, 

EnthraQ'dth^cansin^b^J Anseattidsin 
Bererenoe from erory heart whereFreedon feigns. 

For what thou wenidpfieet l*-*thy saini»d Ihinie> 
She of the Column^ honour'dhe her nane> 

By all, whate'er their creeds who Jionour iorei. 
And like the sacred reliques of the flame. 
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That gave some martyr to the bless'd above^ 
To every loyal heart may thy sad embers prove ! 

LIIL 
Nor thine alone such wreck. Gerona fair ! 

Faithful to death thy heroes should be sung^ 
MttftniDg the towers while o'er their heads the air 

Swart as the smoke, from ragbg furnace hung ; 
Now thicker darkening where the mine was sprung. 

Now briefly lighten'd by the cannon's flare. 
Now arch'd with flre-sparks as the bomb was flung. 

And redd'ning now with conflagration's glare. 
While by the &tal light the foes for storm prepare. 

LIV, 
While all around was danger, strife, and fear. 

While the earth shook, anddarken'd was the sky. 
And wide Destruction stunn'd the listening ear, 

Appall'd the heart, and stnpified the eye,«-*> 
Afiff was heard that thrice*repeated cry. 
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In which old Albion's heart and tongue unite, 
When'er her aool is up, and pulse heats high. 
Whether it hail the wine-cup or the fight. 
And hid each arm be strong, or bid eadi heart be 
Ught 

LV. 

Don Roderick tnm'd him as the shout grew loud-* 

A raried scene the changeful vision show'd. 
For, where the ocean mingled with the cloud, 

A gallant navy stemmed the Irillows broad. 
From mast and stern St George's symbol flow'd. 

Blent with the silver cross to Scotland dear ; 
Mottling the sea their landward barges row'd. 

And flash'd the sun on bayonet, brand, and spear. 
And the wild beach returned the seaman's jovial cheer. 

LVI. 
It was a dread, yet spirit-stirring sight 1 
• The billows foam'd beneath a thousand oars. 
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Fast as they land the red-crcMW ranks unite^ 

Legions on legions bright'ning all tlie abores. 
Then banners rise, and oannonHUgoal roars. 

Then peals the warlike thunder of the dnnn. 
Thrills the loud fife, the trumpet-flourish pours. 
And patriot hopes awake, and doubts are dumb. 
For, bold in Freedom's cause, the bands of Ocean 
come! 

LVIL 
A various host they caine<*-«whQ8e ranks diqday 

Each mode in which the warrior meets the fight. 
The deep battalion locks its firm am(y,. 

And meditates his aim the aarksnan light ; 
Far glance the beams of sabres flashing bright. 

Where mounted squadrons shake the echoing 
mead. 
Lacks not artillery breathing flame and night. 

Nor the fleet ordnii;ipe whirl'd by rapid slee^r 

That riral's lightning's flash in rfitn and in speod. 

7 
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LVIII. 
A variouB fao8t<— from kindred realma they came. 

Brethren in arms, but rivals in renown—- 
For yon &ir bands shall merry England claim. 

And with their deeds of valour deck her crown. 
Hers their bold port, and hers their martial frown. 
And hers their soom of death in freedom's cause, 
Their eyes of azure, asd their locks ai brown. 
And the blunt speech that bursts without a paose. 
And freebom t>houghts, which league the Soldier with 
the laws* 

LIX. 

And Oh ! loved warriors of the Minstrel's land ! 

Yonder your bonnets nod, your tartans wave ! 
The rug^ged form may mark the mountaan band. 

And harsher features, and a tmtsi mffte gjr&ye ; 
But ne'er in battle-field throbb'd heart so brave 

As that which beats beneath the Scottish plaid, 

VOL. VIII. H 
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And when tlie pibroch bids the battle rare^ 
And level for the charge your arms are laid^ 
Where lives the desperate foe that for such onset staid ! 

LX. 
Hark ! from yon stately ranks what laughter rings, 

Mingling wild mirth with war's stem minstidsy^ 
His jest while each blithe comrade round him flings^ 

And moves to death with military glee : 
Boast^ Erin, boast them ! tameless, frank^ and iree^ 

In kindness warm, and fierce in danger known. 
Rough Nature's children^ humorous as she : 

And HE^yon Chieftain— strike the proudest tone 
Of thy bold harp^ green Isle !<-*the Hero is thine own. 

LXI. 
Now on the scene Vimeira should, be shown^ 

On Talavera's fight should Roderick gase,. 
And hear Corunna wail her battle won^ 

And see Busaco's crest with lightning blaze :— • 
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But shall fond &ble mix with heroes' praise ? 
Hath Fiction's stage for Truth's long triumphs 
room ? 
And dare her flowers mingle with the bays^ 
That claim a long eternity to bloom 
Around the warrior's crest, and o'er the warrior's 
tomb? 

LXII. 
Or may I gire adventurous Fancy scope. 

And stretch a bold hand to the awful veil 
That hides futurity from anxious hope. 

Bidding beyond it scenes of glory hail. 
And painting Europe rousing at the tale 

Of Spain's invaders from her confines hurl'd. 
While kindling nations buckle on their mail. 

And Fame, with clarion blast and wings unfurl'd, 
To freedom and revenge awakes an injured World ? 
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LXIII. 
O vain^ though anxious^ is the glance I cast^ 

Since Fate has mark'd futurity her own : 
Yet £Eite resigns to wcMrth the glorious past^ 

The deeds recorded^ and the laurels won. 
Then^ though the Vault of Destiny be gone. 

King, Prelate, all the phantasms of my brain. 
Melted away like mist-wreaths in the sun. 

Yet grant for fedth, for valour, and for Spain, 
One note of pride and fire, a Patriot's parting strain ! 



CONCLUSION. 



I. 

'' W^o shall oommfund EttreUa^i mountAm-tide 

Back to tlie sottrce, wium tompesttcfaafodj to hie ? 
Whoj when Gaaoogn^'a r^d gul^ is raging wide^ 

Shall hush it as a nurse her infant's cry ? 
His magic power let such rain boaster try^ 

And when the torrent shall his voice obey. 
And Biscay's whirlwinds list his lullaby. 

Let him stand forth and bar mine eagles' way. 
And they shall heed his voice, and at his bidding stay. 
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II. 

" Else ne'er to stoop, till higli on Lisbon's towers 
They dose their wings, the symbol of our yoke. 
And their own sea hath whelm'd yon red-cross 
Powers I"— 
Thus, on the summit of Alverca's rock. 
To Marshal, Duke, and Peer, Gaul's Leader spoke. 
While downward on the land his legions press, 
Befi»^ them it was rich with vine and flock. 
And smiled like Eden in her summer dress ;«-* 
Behind their wasteful march, a reeking wilderness. 

III. 
And shall the boastful Chief maintain his word. 
Though Heaven hath heard the waitings of the 
land. 
Though Lusitania whet her vengeful sword. 
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Thaagh Britons Brm, and Wsllinoton com- 
mand! 
No ! grim Busaoo's iron ridge shall stand 

An adamantine barrier to his force ! 
And from its base shall wheel his shattered band. 
As from the unshaken rock the torrent hoarse 
Bears off its broken waves, and seeks a deyioos 
course. 

IV. 
Yet not because Alcoba's mountain-hawk 

Hath on his best and brarest made her food. 
In numbers omfident, yon Chief shall baulk 

His Lord's imperial thirst for spoil and Uood : 
For full in yiew the promised conquest stood. 
And Lisbon's matrons, from their, walls, might 
sum 
The myriads that had half the world subdued. 
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And hear the diiUxit thmider^ <€ the droin^ 
That bids the bands of France to storm and havoc 
come* 

. V. 

Four moons have heard these thunders idly roll'd^ 

HaTB seen these wistful myriads eye their fief. 
As famish'd wolves survey a guarded fold-— 

But in the middle path a Lion lay ! 
At length they move— 4)tit not to battle-fray^ 

Nor bhu$e joa fires where meets the manly fight; 
Beacons of in&my they light the way. 

Where cowardice and cruelty unite^ 
To damn with double shame their ignominioufi flight. 

VI, 

O triumph for the Fiends of Lust and Wrath I 
Ne'er to be told, yet ne'er to be forgot. 
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Wkat wanton lionion marki thm wnekSai path ! 

The peasant Ibutdier^d in hk niin'd 00$, 
The hoary priest eren at the altar dkoi. 

Childhood and age given o'er to sword and flame. 
Woman to infiuny ;— «no crime forgot, 
By which inrentiye demons migbt pr^Hdaim 
Immortal hate to Man, and aoom of God's great 
name! 

VIL. 
The mdest centinel, in Britain born. 

With horror paused to riew die havoc done. 
Gave his poor crust to feed some wuctdi forlorn. 
Wiped his fitem ctye, then fleiBeer graap'd his 
gun. 
Nor with less zeal shall Britain's peaoddl son 

£xuk the debt -of sympathy to pay ; 
Richer nor poverty the task shall shun, 

H 2 
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Nor prince ncn* peer^ the vealthy nor the gay. 
Nor the foot peasant'smite^ nor bard's more worth- 
less hiy. 

VIII. 
But thou-^-unfoughten wUt thou yield to Fate, 

Minion of Fortune, now miscall'd in rain ? 
Can yantage-groond no confidence create, 

Marcella's pass, nor Guarda's mountain-chain ? 
Vainglorious Fugitive ! yet turn again ! 

Behold, where, named by some prophetic Seer, 
Flows Honour's Fountain* as fore-doom'd the 

stain 
From thy dishonour'd name and arms to dear— 
FaU'n child of Fortune, turn, redeem her favoor 
here I 



* The literal translation of Fuentet (T HonorQ*, 
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IX. 
Yet^ ere thou turn'st^ collect each distant aid; 

Those chief that never heard the Lion roar I 
Within whose souls lives not a trace pourtray'd^ 

Of Talarera, or Mondego's shore 1 
Marshal each band thou hast^ and summon more ; 

Of war's fell stratagems exhaust the whole ; 
Hank lipcm rank, squadron on squadron pour. 

Legion on legion on thy foeman roll, ' 
And weary out his arm—- ^hott canst not quell his soul. 

X. 

O vainly ^eams with steel Agueda's shore. 
Vainly thy squadrons hide Assuava's plain. 

And front the flying thunders as they roar. 
With frantic charge and tenfold odds, in vain ! 
And what avails thee that, for Cameron slain. 
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Wild from his plaided ranks the yell was given- 
Vengeance and grief gave mountain-rage the rein^ 
And^ at the Uoody epear^mt heaifflisig driven^ 
Thy Despot's giant gaards fled like the rack of heaven. 

XL 

Go^ baffled Boaster ! teach thy haughty mood 

To plead at thine imperious master's throne ; 
Say^ thou hast left his legions in their bloody 

Deceived his h(^s^ and frustrated thine own ; 
Say^ that thine utmost skill and valour shown 

By' British skill and valour were outvied ; 
Last say, thy conqueror was Wellington ! 

And if he chafe^ be his own fortune tried-*- 
God and our €a«se to friend, the voitare we'll abide. 

XIL 

But ye, the heroes of that well-fought day^ 
How shall a bard, unknowing and unknown. 
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His meed to each yictorious leader pay^ 
Or bind on every brow tbe laurels won ? 

Yet fain ray harp would wake its boldsst tone^ 
O'er tbe wide sea to haii Cadooam brave ; 

And he^ perchance^ the minstrel note might own. 
Mindful of meeting brief thai Fortune gave 
Mid yon far western isles that hear the Atlantic rave. 

XIIL 
Yes ! hard the task, when Britons wield the sword. 

To ^ye eadi Chief and every field its fame : 
Hark ! Albo^a thunders Beresford, 

And red Barosa shouts for dauntless Gr^me ! 
O for a verse d tumult and of flame. 

Bold as the bursting of their cannon*sound. 
To bid the world re-echo to their fame ! 
For never, upon gory battle ground. 
With conquest's well-bought wreath were braver 
victors crown'd ! 
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XIV. 
O who shall grudge him Albaera's bays. 

Who brought a race regenerate to the field. 
Roused them to emulate their fathers' praise, 
Temper'd their headlong rage, their courage 
steel'd. 
And raised fair Lusitania's fallen shield. 

And gave new edge to Lusitania's sword. 
And taught her sons forgotten arms to wield*— 
. Shirer'd my harp, and burst its every chord. 
If it forget thy worth, victorious Beresford ! 

Not on that bloody field of battle won. 
Though Gaul's proud legions roll'd like mist 
away. 
Was half his self-devoted valour shown,— 



« 
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He gaged but life od that iUustrious day ; 
But when he toil'd those squadrons to array^ 

Who fought like Britons in the bloody game> 
Sharper than Polish pike, w assagfty^ 

He braved the shafts of censure and of shame^ 
And> dearer far than ]ife> he pledged a soldier's fame. 

XVI. 
Nor be his praise o'erpast who strove to hide 

Beneath the warrior's vest affection's wound^ 
Whose wish Heaven for his country's weal denied^ 

Danger and fate he sought^ but glory found. 
From dime to dime* where'er war's trumpets sound. 

The wanderer went ; yet, Caledonia ! still 
Thine was his thought in march and tented ground ; 

He dream'd mid Alpine diffs of Athole's hill. 
And heard in Ebro's roar his Lyndoch's lovely rill. 
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XVII. 

O ha^ of ft race renuiwtfi of old. 

Whose W9r«Gffy oft has waked the faftttle*sweU, 
Sifice first disdngcdsh'd in the onset bdd. 

Wild soaiiding wHen the Roman rampart &U ! 
By Wallace' side it rung the Southron's knell, 

Aldeme, Kilsythe^and Tibber own'd its fame, 
Tummell s rude pass can of its tarors tell ; 

But neW from prouder field arose the name. 
Than when wild Ronda learn'd the conquering shout 

of OlLBME f 

xyiii. 

But all too long, through seas Unknown and ddrk, 
(With Spensei^fi paaRahjie I ^dose my tale) 

^ shoal and rock hath ateer^d my venturous bark. 
And landward now I drive before the gale. 



CONCLUSIOlf. 185 

And now the blue and distant shore I hail> 
And nearer now I see the port expand^ 

And now I gladly furl my weary sail. 

And, as the prow light touches on the strand, 
I strike my red-cross flag, and bind my skiff to land. 



THE END OF DON RODERICK. 



NOTES 



TO 



e^ Ftotott ot man ^titvitfk. 



NOTES TO THE INTRODUCTION. 



NoteL 

And CaUraHh't vtUe» wHh voice qf triumph rung. 
And mfftiic Merlin "harjl^d^ tmdgreyJuAr'd JUjfttarch sung. 

St. IV. p. 127. 

This locality may ttartle thoae readen who do not leooUect, 
that much of the ancient poetry, piCTBiv e d in Walet, refers 
less to the history of the principality to whidi that name is now 
limited, than to events whidi happened in the North-west of 
S&f^d and South-west of Soothmd, where the Biitons Ibr a 
long time made a stand against the Saxons. The battle of 
CSaCttaeth, lamented hy the cdehnted Aneurin, is supposed by 
the learned Dr I«yden to have been fought aa the skirts of 
Etiziek forest It is known to the English reader by the para- 
phrase of Gray, beginning, 

Had I bat the torrent's might, 

With headlong rage and wild aflUght, &c 
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But it is not so generally known that the champions, mourned 
in this hesutiful diige, were the British inhabitants of Edin- 
buigh, who were cut off by the Saxons of Deiria, or Northum- 
berland, about the latter part of the sixth century. — Tue- 
VZK* a History of the Angh-Saxont^ edition 1 799, yoL I. p. 222. 
— ^Llywarch, the celebrated bard and monarch, was Prince of 
Argood, in Cumberland ; and his youthful exploits were per- 
formed upon the Border, although in his age he was driven in- 
to Powys by the successes of the Anglo-Saxons. As for Mer- 
lin Wyllt, or the Savage, his name of Caledonian, and his re- 
treat into the Caledonian wood, appropriate him to Scotland. 
Fordun dedicates the thirty-first chapter of the third book of 
his Scoto-Chnmicon, to a narration of the death of this cele- 
brated bard and prophet near Dnimmelziar, a village upon 
Tweed, which is supposed to have derived its name, ipuui 
Tumulus Merlinij) firom the event. The particular spot in 
which he is buried is still shewn, and appears, from the follow- 
ing quotation, to have partaken of his prophetic qualities :— 
«( There is one thing remarkable here, which is, that the bum, 
called Pausayl, runs by the east side of this church-yard into 
the Tweed ; at the side of which bum, a little below the 
church-yard, the ftmous prophet Merlin is said to be buried. 
The particular place of his grave, at the root of a thorn-tree, 
was shewn me many years ago, by the old and reverend mini- 
ster of the place, Mr Richard Brown ; and here was the old 
prophecy fulfilled, delivered in Scots rhyme, to this purpose : 

When Tweed and Pausayl meet at Merlin's grave, 
Scotland and England shall one Monarch have. 
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^^ For the same day that our King James the Sixth was 
crowned King of England, the river Tweed, by an extraordi- 
nary flood, so far overflowed its banks, that it met and join- 
ed with Paasayl at the said grave, which was never before ob- 
served to fall out.*' — ^PxxKTC VIK*8 Description of TweeddaU. 
Edin. 1715. 4. p. 20. 

Note II. 
w here the lingering fay$ renew their ring. 



By milk^maid seen beneath the hawtharn^ltoar. 
Or round the marge ofMinchmore's haunted spring, 

^ St. VIII. p. 129. 

A belief in the existence and nocturnal revek of the fidries 
stQl lingers among the vulgar in Selkirkshire. A copious 
fountain, upon the ridge of Minchmore, called the Cheesewell, 
ifl supposed to be sacred to these fimciful spirits, and it was 
customary to propitiate them by throwing in something upon 
•passing it. A pin was the usual oblation, and the ceremony 
is still sometimes practised, though rather in jest than earnest. 

Note III. 

verse spontaneous* — St. IX. p. 130.' 

The flexibility of the Italian and Spanish languages, and 
perhaps the liveBness of their genius, renders these countries 
distinguished for the talent of improvisation, which is found 
even among the lowest of the people. It is mentioned by Ba- 
retti and other traveUers. 
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N<Aeiy. 
dteit qfGreEme,>-^U IX. p. 130. 
0?cr a name sAoed for ages to hame verse, a poet may be 
allowed to ezeidse some power. I hare used the fireedom, 
here and elsewhere, to alter the orthograpy of the name of my 
gallant countryman, in order to apprize the southern reader 
of its legitimate sound ;— Grahame being, on the other side of 
the Tweed, usually pnmounced as a dissyllable. 
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NoteL 
Far fair FlorindaU jplunder^d charms iopay^ 

St. IV. p. 136/ 
Almost all the Spanish historians, as well as the voice of tra« 
dition, ascribe the invasion of the Moors to the forcible vio« 
lation committed by Roderick upon Florinda, called by the 
Moors Cftba, ot Cava. She was the dftughter of Count Julian, 
one of the Oothic monarch's principal lieutenants, who, when 
the crime was perpetrated, was engaged in the defence of Ceuta 
against the Moors. In his indignation at the ingratitude of 
his sovereign, and the dishonour of his daughter, Count 
Julian forgot the duties of a Christian and a patriot, and, fbzm« 
ing an alliance with Musft? then the caliph's lieut^ant in Af- 
rica, he countenanced the invasion of Spain by a body of Saia- 
oem MQd Africans, oommandfld by ^e (celebrated Tank f the 

VOL. VIII. I 
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issue of which was the defeat and death of Roderick, and the oc* 
cupation of ahuost the whole peninsula by the Moors. Voltaire, 
in his General History, expresses his doubts of this popular 
story, and Gibbon gives him some countenance. But the uni- 
versal tradition is quite suflSdent for the purposes of poetry. 
The Spaniards, in detestation of Florinda*s memory, are said, 
by Ceryantes, never to bestow that name upon any human fe. 
male, reserving it for their dogs. Nor is tradition less in- 
veterate among the Moors, since the same author mentions a 
promontory on the coast of Barbary, called ^' The Cape of Caba 
Rumia, which in our tongue, is the Cape of the Wicked Chris- 
tian Woman ; and it is a tradition among the Moors, that Caba, 
the daughter of Count Julian, who was the cause of the loss of 
Spa&, lies buried there, and they think it ominous to be forced 
into that bay ; for they never go in otherwise than by neces- 
sity." 



Note It. 
And guide me^ Priest^ to that mygteriout room^ 

Where^ if aught true in old tradition he. 
His nation's future f(Ue a Spanish King shall see* 

St. X. p. 139. 
The transition of an incident from history to tradition, and 
from tradition to fable and romance, becoming more marvel- 
lous^ at each step, from its original simplicity,' is not ill exem- 
plified in the account of the'^Fated Chamber*' of Don Roderick, 
as given by his namesake, the historian of Toledo, contrasted 
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wiUi subsequent and more romantic accounts of the same sub- 
terranean discovery. I give the Archbishop of Toledo's tale in 
the words of Nonius, who seems to intimate^ (though very mo- 
destly,) that ihefatale palatium, of which so much had been, 
said, was only the ruins of a Roman amphitheatre. 

'' Extra muros, septentrionem veisus, vestigia magni olim 
theatrisparsa visuntur. Auctor est Rodericus Toletanus Archie- 
piscopus ante Arabum in Hbpanias irruptionem, hie fatale pa^ 
latium fuisse ; quod invicti vectes, aeterna ferri robora claude- 
bant, ne reseratum Hispaniae excidium adferret ; quod in fatiS 
non vulgus solum, sed et prudentissimi quique credebant. Sed 
Rodericiultimi Gothorum Regis animum infelix curiositas subiit, 
sclendi quid sub tot vetitis claustris observaretur ; ingentes ibi. 
superiorum regum opes et arcanos thesauros servari ratus. Seiss; 
et pessulos perfringi curat, invitis omnibus, nihil prster arcu- 
lam repertam, et in ea linteum, quo explicato novae etinsolentes 
hominumfacies habitusque apparuere, cum inscriptione Latina, 
HispanuB excidium ab illagente imminere ; Vultus habitusque. 
Maurorum erant* Quamobrem ex Africa tantam dadem in- 
Stare regi caeterisque persuasum ; nee falso ut Ilispaniae annales 
etiamnum queruntur." — Hispania Ludovic. Nonij^ cap. lix. 

But about the term of the expulsion of the Moors from Ore- 
hada, we find in the ^' Historia Verdadera del Roy Don Ro- 
derigo,'* a (pretended) translation from the Arabic of the sage' 
Alcayde Albucadm Tarif Abentarique, a legend which puts to 
shame the'modesty of the historian Roderick, with his chest and 
prophetic picture. The custom of ascribing a pretended Moorish 
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original to these legendary histories, is ridiculed hy Cervantes, 
who affects to translate the history of the Kn^^t of the Woeful 
Figure, from the Arabic of the sage Cid Hamet BenengelL As 
I have been indebted to the Hittoria Verdadera for some of 
the imagery employed in the text, the following literal transla- 
tion from the work itself may gratify the inquisitive reader :— 
^^ One mile on the east side of the city of Toledo, among 
some rocks, was situated an ancient tower, of a magnificent 
structure, though much dilapidated by timie, which consumes 
all : four estadoes, (i. e. four times a man's height,) below it, 
there was a cave with a very narrow entrance, and a gate cut 
out of the solid rock, lined with a strong covering of iron, and 
fastened with many loc^ ; above the gate rame Greek letters 
are engraved, which, although abbreviated, and of doubtful 
meaning, were thus interpreted, according to the exposition of 
learned men :-~^ The king who opens Oaa cave, and can dis* 
cover the wonders, will discover both good and evil things.'^*. 
Many kings desired to know the mystery of this tower, and 
sought to find out the manner with much care t but when they 
opened the gate, such a tremendous noise arose in the cave, 
that it appeared as if the earih was bursting ; many of those 
present sickened with fear, and otheni lost their lives. In order 
to prevent such great perils, (as they sujjposed a dangerous en- 
■cfaai^ent was contained within,) they secured the gate with 
new locks, concluding, that though a king was destined to open 
it, the fated time was not yet arived. At last King Don Bo- 
drigo, led on by his evil fbrtune and unlucky destiny, opened 
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the tower ; and some bold attendants whom he had brought 
with hun entered, although agitated with fear. Having pro* 
ceeded a good way, they fled back to the entrance, terrified with 
a frightful vision which they had beheld. The king was greatly 
moved, and ordered many torches, so contrived that the tempest 
in the cave could not extinguish them, to be lighted. Then the 
king entered, not without fear, before all the others. They dis« 
covered by degrees, a splendid hall, apparently built in a very 
sumptuous manner ; in the middle stood a Bronze Statue of 
very ferocious appearance, which held a battle-axe in its hands. 
With this he struck the floor violently, giving it such heavy 
blows, that the noise in the cave was occasioned by the motion 
of the air. The king, greatly afirighted and astonished, be- 
gan to conjure this terrible vision, promising that he would 
return witliout domg any injury in the cave, after he had 
obtained sight of what was contained in it. The statue 
ceased to strike the floor, and the king, with his followers, 
somewhat assured, and recovering their courage, proceeded 
into the hall ; and on the left of the statue they found this 
inscription on the wall ; < Unfortunate king, thou hast en- 
tered here in evil hour.' On the right side of the waU these 
words were inscribed, ' By strange nations thou shalt be dis- 
possessed, and thy subjects fouUy degraded.' On the shoulders 
of the statue othct words were written, which said, ^ I call upon 
the Arabs.' And upon his breast was written, ^ I do my of- 
fice.' At the entrance of the hall there was placed a round 
bowl, from which a great noise, like the fall of waters, proceed- 
ed. They found no other thing m the haU ; and when the 
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king, sonowftil and greatly affected, had scarcely turned alxmt 
to leave the cavern, the statue again commenced its accustomed 
blows upon the floor. After they had mutually promised to 
conceal what they had seen, they again closed the tower, and 
blocked up the gate of the cavern with earth, that no memory 
might remain in the world of such a portentous and evil-boding 
prodigy. The ensuing midnight they heard great cries and cla- 
mour from the cave, resounding like the noise of battle, and the 
ground shaking with a tremendous roar ; the whole edifice of 
the old tower fell to the ground, by which they were greatly af- 
frighted, the vision which they had beheld appearing to them 
as a dream. 

^' The king, having left the tower, ordered wise men to ex- 
plain what the inscription signified ; and having consulted upon 
and studied their meaning, they declared that the statue of 
-bronze, with the motion which it made with its battle-axe, sig- 
nified Time ; and that its oflUce, alluded to in the inscription 
on his breast, was, that he never rests a single moment. The 
words on the shoulders, ^ I call upon the Arabs,* theyexpounded 
that in time Spain would be conquered by the Arabs. The words 
upon the left wall signified the destruction of King Rodrigo ; 
those on the right, the dreadful calamities which were to fall 
upon the Spaniards and Goths, and that the unfortunate king 
would be dispossessed of all his states. Finally, the letters on 
the portal indicated, that good would betide to the conquerors, 
and. evil to the conquered, of which experience proved the 
.truth." — Historia Verdadeyra del Rey Don Rodrigo, Quinta 
impression. Madrid, 1654, 4; p. 23. 
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Note III. 
— — — — the Tediir nar-cry and the Lelia yelL 

St. XIX. p. 145. 
The Tecbir, (deriTed from the words AUa achary God is most 
mif^ty,) was the original war-cry of the Saracens. It is cele- 
brated by Hughes in the Seige of Damascus 2 



We heard the Tecbir ; so these Arabs call 
Their shouts of onset, when with loud appeal 
They challenge Hen?^, as if demanding conquest 



The LeRe^ well known to the Christians during the crusades, 
is the shout of AUa iUa AUa^ the Mahomedan confession of 
faith. It is twice uned in poetry by my friend Mr W. Stuart 
Bose, in the Romance of Partenopez, and in the Crusade oi St 
Lewis. 

Note IV. 
By Heaven the Moort prevail I'-^ihe Chrittiant yield t-^ 

Their coward leader gives for Jligfit the sign I 
The sceptred craven mounts to quit ihejleld"^ 
Is^ not yon steed Orelia 9 — Ves, Uis mine ! 

St XXI. p. 14a 

Count Julian, the father of the injured Florinda, with the 

oonnivance and assistance of Oppas, Archbishop of Toledo, in« 

vited, in 713, the Saracens into Spain. A considerable army 

anrived under the command of Tank, or Tariff who bequeath- 
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ed the well-known name of Gibraltar {Gibel al Tarik, or the 
mountain of Taiik) to the place of Bis landing. He was joined 
by Count Julian, faTaged Andalusia, and took Se?iUe» In 714 
they retuned with a still greater force, and Roderick marched 
Into Andalusia at the head of a gieat army to give them batde. 
The fidd was chosen near Xeres, and Mariana gives the follow* 
ing account of the action : 

'^ Both armies being drawn up, the king, according to the 
custom of the Gothic kings when they went to battle, appeared 
in an ivory chariot, clothed in doth of gold, encouraging his 
men ; Tarif, on the other side, did the same. The amiies, 
thus prepared, waited only for the signal to fall on ; the Goths 
gave the charge, their drums and trumpets sounding, and the 
Moors received it with the noise of kettle-drums. Such were 
the shouts and cries on both sidetr, that the mountains and 
valleys seemed to meet. First they began with slings, darts, 
javelins, and lances, then came to the swords ; a long time the 
battle was dubious ; but the Moors seemed to have the worst, 
till D. Oppas, the Archbishop, having to that time concealed 
his treachery, in the heat of Ae fight, with a great body of his 
followers, went over to the infidels. He joined Count Julian, 
with whom was a great number of Goths, and both together 
fell upon the flank of our army* Our men, terrified with that 
unparalleled treachery, and tired with fighting, could no longer 
suMain that chaige, but were easily put to flight. The king 
performed the port tiot only of a wise general, but of a resolute 
soldier, relieving the weakest, bringing in fresh men in place 
of those that were tired, and stopping those that turned their 
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backs. At length, seeing no hope left, he alighted out of his 
chariot for fear of being taken, and, mounting on a horse called 
Orelia, he withdrew out of the battle. The Ooths, who still 
stood, missing him, were most part put to the sword, the rest 
betook themselves to flight. The camp was immediately en- 
tered, and the baggage taken. What number was killed is not 
known ; I suppose they were so many it was hard to count 
them ; for this single battle robbed Spain of all its glory, and 
in it perished the renowned name of the Goths. The king's 
horse, upper garment, and buskins, covered with pearls and 
precious stones, were found on the bank of the river Guadelite, 
and there being no news of him afterwards, it was supposed he 
was drowned passing the river.*'.»-MABiAKA*8 History of 
Spain, book vL chap. 9. 

Orelia, the courser of Don Roderick, menticned in the text, 
and in the above quotation, was celebrated for her speed and 
form. She is mentioned repeatedly in Spanish romance, and 
also by Cervantes. 

NoteV. 
When for the Ught Bolero ready standy 
The Mono Itfiihe with gay Muchacha met. 

St. XXXIII. p. 154. 
The Bolero is a very li^t and acdve dance, much practised 
by the Spaniards, in which castanets are always used. Mozo 
and Muchacha are equivalent to our phrase of lad and last. 

l2 



c 



02 NOTES TO 



Note VI. 
IVhik trumpets rang, and heralds cried " Castile.** 

St. XLiii. p. leo. 

The heralds at the coronation of a Spanish monarch proclaim 
his name three times, and repeat three times the word CastillOy 
CasHllay Castilla ; which, with all other ceremonies, was care- 
fully copied in the mock inauguration of Joseph Buonaparte- 
Note VII. 
High blazed tlie war^ and longy and far y and wide. 

St. XLVIII. p. 163. 
Those who were disposed to believe that mere virtue and 
energy are able of themselves to work forth the salvation of an 
oppressed people, surprised in a moment of confidence, deprived 
of their officers, armies, and fortresses, who had every means of 
resistance to seek in the very moment when they were to be 
made use of, and whom the numerous treasons among the higher 
orders deprived of confidence in their natural leaders, — ^those 
who entertained this enthusiastic but delusive opinion, may be 
pardoned for expressing their disappointment at the protracted 
warfare in the peninsula. There are, however, another class of 
persons, who, having themselves the highest dread or veneration, 
or something allied to both, for the power of the modem Attila, 
will nevertheless give the heroical Spaniards little or no credit 
for the long, stubborn, and unsubdued resistance of three yean 
to a power before whom their former well-prepared, wdl-anned. 
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and nnmerous adTeraaries fell in the course of as many months. 
While these gentlemen plead for deference to Buonaparte, and 
crave 

Respect for his gteai place— and bid the Devil 
Be duly honour^ for his burning throne, 

it may not be altogether unreasonable. to daim some modifica- 
tion of censure upon, those who have been long and to a great 
extent successfully resisting this great enemy of manldnd. That 
the energy of Spain has not uniformly been directed by conduct 
equal to its vigour, . has been too obvious ; that her annies, 
under their complicated disadvantages, have shared the fate of 
such as were defeated after taking the field with every possible 
advantage of arms and discipline, is surely not to be wondered 
at. But that a nation, under the drcuanstances of repeated dis- 
comfiture, internal treason, and the mismanagement incident to 
a temporary andhastily adopted government, should have wasted, 
by its stubborn, uniform, and prolonged resistance, mjrriads 
after myriads of those soldiers who had overrun the world— 
that some of its provinces should, like Galicia, after being aban- 
doned by their allies, and overrun by their enemies, have reco« 
vered their freedom by their own unassisted exertions ; that 
others, like Catalonia, undismayed by the treason which betray- 
ed some fortresses, and the force which subdued others, should 
net only have Qontinu^ their resistance, but have attained over 
thsir victorious ensmy a superiority, wbkik is even noiv ena* 
bling them to besiege sud retake the. places of strength whicK 
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had been wrested from them>.i>^ ft tale faitliierto untold in the 
reroiutionary war* To aay that such ft people cannot he sub- 
dued, would be presumption similar to that of those who 
protested that Spain could not defend herself for a year, or 
Portugal for a month ; but that a resistance which has been 
continued for so hmg a space, when the usurper, except du- 
ring the short-lived Austrian campaign, had no other enemies 
on the continent, should be now less successful, when repeated 
defeats have broken the reputation of the French armies, and 
when ihey are likdy (it would seem almost in desperalioii) 
to seek occupation elsewhere, is ft prophecy as improbable 
as ungracious. And while we are in the humour of severely 
censuring our alHes, gallant and devoted as they have shewn 
thetaiselves in the cause of national liberty, because they may 
not instantly adopt those mexsures which we in our wisdom 
may deem essential to success, it might be well, if we endea- 
voured first to resolve the previous <|tre8tiot»,.— tst, Whedier 
we do not at this moment know much leis of the Spanish armiefl 
than of those of Portugal, whidi were so ptomptly condemned 
as totally inadequate to assist in the preservation of their coun. 
try ? 2d, Whether, independently of any right we have to oSia 
more than advice ftnd assistance to our independent allies, we 
can expect that they should renounce oitirely the natkmal 
piide, which is inseparable from patriotism, and at once con« 
descend noLonly to be saved by our assistance, but to be saved 
in our own wax ? 3d, Whether, if it be an object, (as undoubu 
edly it is a mam one,) that the Spanish troops should be train- 
«d under Briti^ disdidine, to the flexibility (tf movement, and 
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Tpowet of lipid oonoert and combinatioii, which is enential to 
modttn wir, luch a oonsunmiatioii is Vktty to be produced by 
abusiiig tfacm in newtpapera and periodical publications ? Last- 
ly, Since the undoubted authority of British officers makes us 
DOW acquainted with part of the horrors that attend innuion, 
and which die Proyidence of God, the valour of our navy, and 
perhaps the very efforts of these Spaniards, have hitherto di- 
verted l^m us, it may be modestly questioned whether we 
ought to be too forward to estimate and condemn the feeling of 
temporary stupefaction which they create ; lest, in so doing, we 
should resemble the worthy clergyman, who, while he had him- 
self nefer snuffed a candle with his lingers, was disposed se- 
verely to criticise the conduct of a martyr who winced a little 
among his flames. 

Note VIII. 
They won not Zaragoza^ UU her cMldretCt bloody tom^.^^ 

St. LI. p. 165. 
The interesting account of Mr Vaughan has made most 
readcfs acquainted with the first siege of Zaragoza. The last 
and fatal siege of that gallant and devoted dty is detailed with 
great eloquence and precision in the ^* Edinburgh Annual Re- 
gister'' for 1809,— a work in which the afiaiis of Spain have 
been treated of with attention oonresponding to their deep inte- 
test, and to the peculiar sources of information open to the his- 
torian. The following are a few brief extracts from this splen* 
did historical narrative !— 

^ A breach was soon made in the tnud walls, and then, as in 
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the former siege, the war was carried on in the streets and 
houses ; hut the French had been taught by experience, that in 
this species of warfare the Zaragozans derived a superiority ^m 
the feeling and principle which inspired them, and the cause far 
which they fought. The only means of conquering Zaragoza 
was to destroy it house by house, and street by street, and upon 
this system of destruction they proceeded* Tliree companies of 
miners and eight companies of sappers carried on this subterra* 
neous war ; the Spaniards, it is said, attempted to oppose them 
by countermines : these were operations to which they were 
. wholly unused, and, according to the French statement, their 
miners were every day discovered and suffocated. Meantime 
the bombardment was incessantly kept up. ' Within the last 
forty-eight hours,* said Palafox, in a letter to his friend General 
Doyle, ' 6000 shells have been thrown in. Two-thirds of the 
town are in ruins, but we shall perish under the ruins of the 
remaining third rather than surrender.* In the course of. the 
siege above 17,000 bombs were thrown at the town ; the stock 
of powder with which Zaragoza had been stored was exhaust- 
ed ; they had none at last but what they manufactured day by 
day ; and no other cannon-balls than those which were shot in- 
to the town, and which they collected and fired back upon the 
enemy."  

In the midst of these horrors and privations, the pestilence 
broke out in Zaragoza. To various causes, enumerated by the 
annalist, he adds, '' scantiness of food, crowded quarters, un- 
usual exertion of body, anxiety of mind, and the impossibility 
of recruiting their exhausted strength by needful rest in a dty 
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which was almost incessantly bombarded, and where every hour 
their sleep was broken by the tremendous explosion of mines. 
There was now no respite, either by day or night, 'for this de- 
voted dty ; even the natural order of light and darkness was de- 
stroy^ in Zaragoza ; by day it was involved in a red sulphu- 
reous atmosphere of smoke, which hid the face of heaven ; by 
night the fire of cannons and mortars, and the flames of burn- 
ing houses, kept it in a state of terrific illumination. 

'' When once the pestilence had begun it was impossible to 
check its progress, or confine it to one quarter of the dty. 
Hospitals were immediatdy established, — there were above 
thirty of them ; as soon as one was destroyed by the bombard- 
ment, the patients were removed to another, and thus the in- 
fection was carried to every part of Zaragoza. Famine aggra- 
vated the evil ; the city had probably not been suflidently pro- 
vided at the commencement of the siege, and of the provisions 
which it contained, much was destroyed in the daily ruin which 
the mines and bombs effected. Had the Zaragozans and thdr 
garrison proceeded according to military rules, they would have 
surrendered before the end of January ; their batteries had then 
been demolished, there were open breaches in manypartsof thdr 
weak walls, and the enemy were already within the dty. On 
die 30th above sixty houses were blown up, and the French ob- 
tained possession of the monasteries of the Augustines and Lea 
Monicas, which adjoined each other, two of the last defensible 
places left. The enemy forced thdr way into the church ; every 
.roliunn, every chapd, every altar, became a point of defence, 
which was repeatedly attacked, taken, and retaken ; the pave- 
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.meat was coveted with blood, the aisles and body of the chiir(^ 
stzewed with the dead, who weie trampled under foot by the 
combatants. In the midst of this conflict, the roof, shattered 
by repeated bombs, fell in ; the few who were not crushed, 
after a short pause, which this tremendous shock and their own 
unexpected escape occasioned, renewed the fight with rekind- 
ling fury ; fresh parties of the enemy poured in ; monks, and 
citizens, and soldiers, came to the defence, and the contest was 
continued upon the ruins, and the bodies of the dead and the 
dying." 

Yet, seventeen dajrs after sustaining these extremities, ^d 
the heroic inhabitants of Zaragoza continue their defence ; near 
did they then surrender until their despair had extracted from 
the French generals a capitulation, more honourable than has 
been granted to fortresses of the first order. 

Who shall venture to refuse the Zaragozans the eulogimn 

conferred upon them by the eloquence of Wordsworth ! 

^^ Most gloriously have the citizens of Zaragoza proved that 
the true army of Spain, in a contest of this nature, is the whole 
people. The same city has also exemplified a melancholy, yea, 
a dismal truth,— yet consolatory and Aill of joy,— that when a 
people are called suddcnty to fight for their liberty, and are 
sordy pressed upon, their best field of battle is ^e floors upon 
which tlieir children have played ; the chambers where the fii- 
mily of each fnan has slept (his own or his neighbours' ;) upon 
or under the roofii by which they have been sheltered ; in the 
gardens of their recreation ; in the street, or in the market- 
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pUoe ; b«fi>re the altars of tfadr templet, and among their eon- 
gregiated dweUings, blazing or up'^ooted. 

*' The government of Spain most never forget Zaragosa for 
a moment. Nothing is wanting to produce the same effects 
everywhere, but a leading mind, such as that dty ivas blessed 
with. In the latter contest this has been proved ; for Zaragoza 
contained, at that time, bodies of men fiom almost all parts of 
Spain. The narrative of those two sieges should be the nuu 
nual of every Spaniard. He may add to it the ancient stories 
of Numantia and Saguntum ; let him sleep upon the book as 
a pillow, and, if he be a devout adherent to the religion of his 
country, let him wear it in his bosom for his crudfix to rest 
upon." 



Note IX. 
4h€ Vault of Destiny — St LXIII. p. 172. 



Befpre finally dismissing the enchanted cavern of Don Rode- 
rick, it may be noticed, that the Iq^end occurs in one of Cal- 
deron's plays, entitled. La Virgin del Sagrario. The scene 
opens with the noise of the chace, and Redsundo, a predecessor 
of Roderick upon the Gothic throne, enters pursuing a stag. 
The animal assumes the form of a man, and defies the king to 
enter the cave, which forms the bottom of the scene, and engage 
with him in single combat. The king accepts the challenge, 
and they engage accordingly, but without advantage on either 
side, which induces the Genie to inform Redsundo, that he is 
not the monarch for whom the adventure of the enchanted ca- 
vern is reserved, and he proceeds to predict the downfall of the 
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Gothic monarchy, and of the Christian religion, which shall 
attend the discovery of its mysteries. Recisundo, appalled hy 
these prophecies, orders the cavern to he secured hy a gate and 
bolts of iron. In the second part of the same play we are in- 
formed, that Don Roderick had removed the barrier and trans- 
gressed the prohibition of his ancestor, and had been apprized 
by the prodigies which he discovered of the approaching ruin 
of his kingdom. 



NOTES TO THE CONCLUSION. 



Note I. 
Whik dorenivard on the land his legions pretty 

Before them it teas rich with vine andjlocky 
And smiled like Eden in her summer dress .*— 

Behind their wasteful marchy a reeking wilderness* 

St. 11. p. 174. 

I have ventured to applj to the movements of the French 
army that sublime passage in the prophecies of Joel, which 
seems applicable to them in more respects than that I have 
adopted in the text One would think their ravages, their mi- 
litary appointments, the terror which they spread among inva- 
ded nations, their military discipline, their arts of political in- 
trigue and deceit, were distinctly pointed out in the following 
verses of Scripture : — 

2. '' A day of darknesse and of gloominesse, a day of clouds 
and of thick darknesse, as the morning spread upon the^ouD/- 
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tains : a great people and a strong, there hath not been ever the 
like, neither shall be any more after it, even to the years of 
many generations. 

3. '' A fire devoureth before them, and behind them a flame 
bumeth : the land is as the garden of Eden before them, and 
behinde them a desolate wildemesse, yea, and nothing shall 
escape them. 

4. " The appearance of them is as the appearance of horses 
and as horsemen, so shall they runne. 

5. '' Like the noise of chariots on the tops of mountains, 
shall they leap, like the noise of a flame of fire that devoureth 
the stubble, as a strong people set in battel array. 

6. " Before their face shall the people be much pained : all 
faces shall gather blacknesse. 

7* '' They shall run like mighty men, they shall cEmb the 
wall like men of warre, and they shall march every one in his 
wayes, and they shall not break their ranks* 

8. '^ Nather shall one thrust another, they shall walk every 
one in his path : and when they fall upon the sword they shall 
not be wounded. 

9. ^^ They shall run to and fro in the dtie : they shall tun 
upon the wall, they shall climbe up upon the houses ; they shall 
enter in at the windows like a thief. 

10. ^< The earth shall quake before them, the heavens shall 
tremble, the sunne and the moon shall be dark, and the staires 
shall withdraw their shining." 

In verse 20th also, which announces the retreat of the northern 
ttmy, described in such dreadful coloun, into a " land bairen 
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and desolBte,** and the dishcmottr widi which God afflicted them 
for having '^ magnified themselves to do great things," these 
are particulars not inapplicable to the retreat of Massena ; 
Plvine Providence having, in all ages, attached disgrace as the 
nalnral punishment of cruelty and presumption. 

Note II. 
The rudest centinel in Britain bam. 
Gave hit poor crust to feed iome wretch Jbrlorn, 

St. VII. p. 177. 

£ven the unexampled gallantry of the British army in the 
campaign of 1810-11, although they never fought hut to con- 
quer, will do them less honour in history than their humanity, 
attentive to soften to the utmost of their power the horrors 
which war. In its mildest aspect, must always inflict upon the 
defenceless inhabitants of the country in whidi it is waged, and 
which, on this occasion, were tenfold augmented by the barba* 
tow crndties of the French. Soup-kitchens were established 
by subscription among the officers, wherever the troops were 
quartered for any length of time. The commissaries contri* 
buted the heads, feet, &c of the catde slaughtered for the sol« 
diery : rice, vegetables, and bread where it could be had, were 
putchased by the officers. Fifty or sixty starving peasants were 
daily fed at one <^ these regimental establishments, and carried 
home the rdiques to their famished households. The emacia- 
ted wretches, who could not crawl from weakness, were speedily 
employed in pruning their vines. While pursuing Massena, 
the soldiers evinced the «ame spirit of humanity ; and, in many 



i 
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instances, whoi reduced themselTeg to short allowance, fnMn 
having out-marched their supplies, they shared their pittance 
with the starving inhabitants who had ventured back to view 
the ruins of their habitations, burnt by the retreating enemy, 
and to bury the bodies of their relations whom they had but- 
chered. Is it possible to know such facts without feeling a sort 
of confidence, that those who so well deserve victory are most 
likely to attain it ?^-It is not the least of Lord Wellington's 
military merits, that the slightest disposition towards marauding 
meets immediate punishment. Independently of all moral ob- 
ligation, the army which is most orderly in a friendly country, 
has always proved most formidable to an armed enemy. 



Note III. 
vainglorious Fugitive ! — St. VIII. p. 178. 



The French conducted this memorable retreat with much of 
theyafz/arron^z(fe proper to their country, by which they attempt 
to impose upon others, and perhaps on themselves, a belief that 
they are triumphing in the very moment of their discomfiture. 
On the 30th March, 1811, their rear-guard was overtaken near 
Pega by the British cavalry. Being well posted, and concei- 
ving themselves safe from infantry, (who were indeed many 
miles in the rear,) and from artillery, they indulged themselves 
in parading their bands of music, and actually . performed 
'^ God save the King.'* Their minstrelsy was however de- 
ranged by the undesired accompaniment of the British horse- 
artillery, on whose part in the concert they had not calculated. 
The surprise was sudden, and the rout complete ; for the ar- 
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tillery and cavalry did execution upoa them for aboat four 
miles, puisoing at the gallop as often as they got beyond the 
range of the guns. 

Note IV. 

Vainly thy squadrons hide Assuava^s plain^ 
And front the flying thunders as they roar^ 

With frantic charge and ten-fold odds^ in vain ! 

St. X. p. 179. 
In the severe action of Fuentes d'Honoro, upon 5th May, 
1811, the grand mass of the French cavalry attacked the right 
of the British position, covered by two guns of the horse-artU- 
lery, and two squadrons of cavahry. After suffering consider- 
ably from the 'fire of the guns, which annoyed them in every at- 
tempt at formation, the enemy turned their wrath entirely to- 
wards them, distributed brandy among their troopers, and ad- 
vanced to carry the field-pieces with the desperation of drunken 
fiiry. They were in no ways checked by the heavy loss which 
they sustained in this daring attempt, but closed, and fairly 
mingled with the British cavalry, to whom they bore the pro- 
portion of ten to one. Captain Ramsay, (let me be permitted 
to name a gallant countryman ;) who commanded the two guns, 
dismissed them at the gallop, and, putting himself at the head 
of the mounted artillerymen, ordered them to fiill upon the 
French, sabre-in-hand. This very unexpected conversion of 
artillerjrmen into dragoons contributed greatly to the defeat of 
the enemy, already disconcerted by the reception they had met 
fnan. the two British squadrons $ and the appearance of some 
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tion of force, put them to absolute xout. A colonel or majoir 
of their cayalry, and many prisoners, (ahnoat all intoxicated,) 
remained in our possession. Those who consider for a moment 
the difference of the services, and how much an artilleryman is 
necessarily and naturally Ifed to identify his own safety and 
iltility with abiding by the tremendous implement o£ war, to 
the exercise of which he is chiefly, if not exclusively, trained, 
will know how to estimate the presence of mind which oom<* 
maiided so bold a mameuvre, and the steadiness and confidence 
with which it was executed. 

NoteV. 
And tehat atfaUt ihee thatyfor Cameron tlam^ 
WUdfrom hi»plaided ranks the yell waa given-^m, 

St. X. p. 130. 
The gallant Colonel Cameron was wounded mortally during 
the desperate contest in the streets of the village called Fuentes- 
d'Uonoro. He fell at the head of his native Highlanden, the 
71st and 79th, who raised a dreadful shriek of grief and rage* 
They charged, with irresistible fury, the fintist body of Fren^ 
grenadiers ever seen, being a part of Buonapiote's selectad 
guard. The officer who led the French^ a man remarkable fat 
stature and symmetry. Was killed on the spot. The Frenchman 
who stepped out of his rank to take aim at Colonel Camefon, 
was also bayonetted, pierced with a thousand wounds, and al* 
most torn to pieces by the furious Highlanders, wlio, under the 
command of Colonel Cadogan, bore the enemy out of the 

9 
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tested grband at the point oif the bayonet. Masseiia pays my 
oonntrymen a singnlar compfiment in his account of the attack 
and defence of the village, in which he says, the BriHsh lost 
many officers, and Scotch, 

Note VI. 
who shall grudge him Albuera*t haysy 

Who brought a race regenerate to the fields 
Routed them to emulate their fathers^ praise^ 

Tempered their headlong ragCy their courage tteeVd. 

St, XIV. p. 182. 
Nothing daring the war of Portngal seems, to a distinct ob- 
scn^, mora deserving of pndse, than the self-devotion of Field- 
Msfshal Botesftiid, who was contented to undertake all the ha* 
sard of obloquy which might have been founded upon any mis- 
ewriage in the highly important experiment of training the 
Portttgsiese troops to an improved state of discipline. In ex- 
posing his military reputation to the censure of imprudence 
ftem die most moderate, and ail manner of unutterable calum* 
nies fMtsL the ignorant and malignant, he placed at stake the 
dcavest pledge which a military man had to offer, and nothing 
boi the deepest'oonviction of the high and essential importance 
attached to success can be supposed an adequate motive. How 
great the chance of miscarriage was supposed, may be estima* 
ted firom- the general opinion of officers of unquestioned talents 
and experience, possessed of every opportunity of information ; 
how oompletely the experiment has succeeded, and how much 
tlie spirit and patriotism of our ancient allies had been uader- 
VOL. VIH. K 
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rated, n evident, not only from those Tictories in whidi they 
have borne a distinguiahed share, butfrom the liberal andhi^y 
honourable manner in which these opinions have been retracted. 
The success of this plan, with all its important consequences, 
we owe to the inde&tigable exertions of Field-Manhal Beres- 
ford* 

Note VII. 
 a race retwwfCd ofold^ 
Whose war-cry oft hat waked the hattlC'^twelL 

St XVn. p. 184. 
This stanza alludes to the various achievements of the War- 
like fiunilj of Graeme, or Orahame. They are said, by tradi- 
tion, to have descended fn»n the Scottish chief, under whose 
command his countrymen stormed the wall built by the. Em- 
peror Severus between the firths of Forth and Clyde, the frag- 
ments of which are still popularly called Graeme's Dyke. Sir 
John the Graeme, '* the hardy, wight, and wise,^' is wdl 
known as the friend of Sir William Wallace. Aldeme, Kil- 
syth, and Tibbermuir, were scenes of the victories of the heroic 
Marquis of Montrose. The pass of Killy-crankie is £unoas for 
the action between King William's forces and the HigUandei* 
in 1689, 

^' "Where glad Dundee In faint huzEas ez|>ired.^ 

It is seldom that one line can number so many heroes, and 
yet more rare when it can appeal to the glory of a living de« 
scendant in support of its ancient renown. 
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The allusions to the private history and character of General 
Orahame may be illustrated by referring to the eloquent and 
afibcting speech <^ Mr Sheridan, upon the vote of thanks to the 
victor of Barosa. 
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FIELD OF WATERLOO; 

A POEM. 



Though Valoit braved young EdwarcTt gentle handy 

And Albert ru^*d on Henry* t waymworn band^ 

With Europe's chosen sons in arms renowCd^ 

Yet not on Vere^s hold archers long they looHc^d^ 

Nor Audley*s squires nor Mowbray* s yeomen br6ok*d, — 

They saw tlieir standard faU^ and left their monarch bound. 

Akensidt. 



TO 

HER GRACE 

THE 

DUCHESS OF WELLINGTON, 

PRINCESS OF WATERLOO, 
Sec &c« &c* 

THE FOLLOWING VERSES 

ARE MOST BESFECTFULLY INSCRIBED 

BY 

THE AUTHOR. 



TH£ 



FIELD OF WATERLOO. 



Fair Brussels^ thoa art &r behind. 
Though, lingering on the morning wind. 

We yet may hear the hour 
PeaPd over orchard and canal, 
With voice prolong'd and measured &U, 

From proud Saint Michael's tower. 
Thy wood, dark Soignies, holds us now. 
Where the tall beeches' glossy bough 

For many a league around. 

With birch and darksome oak between. 

Spreads deep and &r a pathless scre^i. 

Of tangled forest ground* 

k2 
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Stems planted dose by stems defy 
The adyentarous foot — ^the curious eye 

For access seeks in rain ; 
And the brown tapestry of leases, 
Strew'd on the blighted ground, receives 

Nor sun, nor air, nor rain. 
No opening glade dawns on our way. 
No streamlet, glancing to the ray. 

Our woodland path has cross'd ; 
And the straight causeway which we tread 
Prolongs a line of dull arcade. 
Unvarying through the unvaried shade '■ 

Until in distance lost. 

II. 
A brighter^ livelier scene succeeds ; 
In groups the scattering wood recedes, 
Hedgerrows, and huts; and sunny meads> 
Ai)id corn-fields glance between ; 



I 



I 



I 



,'THE FIELD OF VATEBLOO. S27 

The peasant, at his labour blithe^ 

Plies the hodc'd staff and shortened scythe :— ^ 

But when these ears were green^ 
Placed dose within destruction's scope^ 
Full little was that rustic's hope 

Their ripening to have seen ! 
And^ lo> a hamlet and its fane :— 
Let not the gazer with disdain 

Their architecture yiew ; 
For yonder rude ungraceful shrine. 
And disproportion'd spire, are thine> 

Immortal Waterloo \ 

III. 
Fear not the heat, though full and high 
The sun has scorch'd the autumn sky. 
And scarce a fnrest straggler now 
To shade us spreads a greenwood bough. 
These fields hare seen a hotter day ' 
Than e'er was fired by sunny ray» 



Yet one mile oi»-**yon shaiter'd hedge 
Crests the soft bffl whose loBg s^iooth ridge 

Looks oa the field below> 
And sinkg ao gently on the d4le« 
That not the FoUa of Beon^y^s reU. 

In easier cwnrea caai flow. 
Brief space from thence, the ground again. 
Ascending slowly from the plain. 

Forms an opposing screen^ 
Which, with its crest of upland griound. 
Shuts the horizon all around* 

The soften'd vale, between 
Slopes smooth and fair for courser's tread ; 
Not the most timid maid need dread 
To give her 8now-wMte palfrey head 

On tha^ wide stubUe-^round, 
Nor wood, nor tree, nor bush are ther# 
Her course to intercept or. s^care^. 

Nor fosse wr fmod are fouAd, 
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Save where^ from out her shatter'd bowers. 
Rise Hugomont's dismantled towers* 

IV. 

Now, see'st thou aaght in this lone scene 
Can teD of that whidi late hasth been?-— 

A stranger might reply, 
" The bare extent of stabUe-plain 
Seems lately lighten'd of its grain ; 
And yonder sable trades remain 
Marks of the peasant^s ponderous wwn. 

When hanrest-home wbb nigh« 
On these broad sfiots of tnonpled ground. 
Perchance t&emstios danced sudi roond 

As Teniers loved to draw ; 
And where the earth seems scoreh'cl'by imne. 
To dress the homely feast they came. 
And toil'd the kerchiefd village dame 

Around her fire of Btraw/^— 
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. . V. 

So deem'st thou— so each mortal deems^ 
Of that which is from that which seems :— » 

But other harvest here 
Than that which peasant's scythe demands^ 
Was gather'd in by sterner bands. 

With bayonet, blade> and spear. 
No vulgar crop was theirs to reap. 
No stinted harvest thin and cheap ! 
Heroes before each fisital sweep 

.Fell thick as ripen'd grain ; 
And ere the darkening of the day. 
Piled high as autumn shocks, there lay. 
The ^astly harvest of the fray. 

The corpses of the slain. 

VI. 

Ay, look again-»--that line. so black 
And trampled, marks the bivouack^ 
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Yon deep-graved rut8> the aitilier/s tnM^k, 

So often lo6t and won ; 
And dose beside, the hardened mud 
Still shews where, fetlock-deep in Mood, 
The fierce dragoon, through battle's flood, 

Dash'd thei hot war-horse on. 
These spots of excavation tell 
The ravage of the bursting shell— 
And feel'st thou not the tainted steam. 
That reeks against the sultry beam. 

From yonder trenched mound ! 
The pestUential fiunes. declare 
That Carnage has replenish'd there 

Her garner-house profound. 

VII. 
Far other harvest-home and feast. 
Than claims the boor from scythe released^ 
On these scorch'd fields were known ! 
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Death hov«r'd o'er the maddening rout^ 
And^ in the thrilling battle-«hout» 
Sent for the hloedy hanquet out 

A summons of bis own. 
Through rolling smoke the Demon's eye 
Could well each destined guest espy^ 
Well could his ear in ecstasy 

Distinguish every tone 
That fiU'd tilie diorus of the fray—- 
From cannon-4ro8r and trumpet-bray^ 
Prom charging squadrons' wild hurra;, 
From the wild clang that mark'd thear way, 

Down to the dying groan;^ 
And the last sob of life's deeay^ 

When breath was all but flown. 

VIII 
Feast oh^ stem fee of mortal life^ 
Feast on !<^-but think not that a strife^ 
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With such promisGiiouB carnage rife» 

Protracted spaee may last ; 
The deadly tug of war at loigth 
Must limits find in human strength^ 

And cease when these are pass'd. 
Vain hope !— that morn's o'erdouded sun 
Heard the wild shout of fight hegun 

Ere he attainM his height. 
And through the warnnnoke volumed high 
Still peals that unremitted cry. 

Though now he. stoops to night* 
For ten long hours of doubt and dread. 
Fresh succours from the extended heltd 

* 

Of either hill the contest fed ; 

Still down the slope they drew. 
The charge of columns paused not. 
Nor ceased the storm of shell and shot ; 

For all that war could do. 
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Of skill and foroe> was proved that day. 
And tum'd not yet the doubtlbl fray 
On bloody Waterloo. 

IX. 
Pale Bmsaels ! then what thoughts were thine> 
When oeaselesa from the distant line 

Continued thunders came ! 
Each burgher held his breath, to hear 
These forerunners of havoc near. 

Of rapine and of flame. 
What ghastly ngfats were thine to meet^ 
When, rolling through thy stately street. 
The wounded show'd their mangled plight 
In token of the unfinish'd fight. 
And from each anguish-laden waii^ 
The blood-drops laid thy dust like rain ! 
How often in the distant drum 
Heard'st thou the fell Invader come. 
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While Rttin^ siiouting to his bindj 
Shook high her t<H*ch and gory brand !-«- 
Cheer thee^ fiur City ! From yon stand. 
Impatient, still his outstretch'd hand 

Points to hiB prey in vain. 
While maddening in his eager mood. 
And all unwont to be withstood. 

He fires tibe fight again. 

X. 

'* On ! On 1" was still his stem exclaim, 
" Confront the battery's jaws of flame ! 

Rush on the lerell'd gun ! 
My steel-clad cuirassiers, advance ! 
Each Hulan forward with his lance. 
My Guard-^my chosen— charge for France, 

France and Napoleon 1" 
Load answ^'d their acclaiming shout. 
Greeting the mandate which sent out 



886 . TH£ FIBLP OF WATS&LOO. 

Their bravest .ind tkeir best to diure 
The £site their Leader idmnti'd to share. 
But He^ liis oountry^s sword and shield* 
Still in the battle-fixmt reyeal'd* 
Where danger fiercest swept the fields 

Came like a beam of ljght> 
In action prompt* in sentence brief—* 
" Soldiers* stand firm !" exclaim'd the Chief* 

'' England shall teU the fight !" 

XL 
On came the whirlwbd — like the Inst 
But fiercest sweep of tempest blast- 
On came the whirlwind— steal-gleams broke 
Like lightning through the roUing smoke. 
The war was waked anew* 
' Three hundred cannon-mouths roar'd loud* 
And from their throats* with fiitsh and doud* 
Their showers of iron threw. 
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Beneath their fire^ in full career, 
Rush'd on the jKmderous coiraasier. 
The lancer couch'd his rathless spear. 
And hurrying as to havoc near. 

The Cohorts' eagles flew. 
In one dark torrent broad and strong. 
The advancing onset roll'd along. 
Forth harbinger'd by fierce aoclaim. 
That from the shroud of smoke and flame, 
Peal'd wildly the imperial nqfrne* 

XII. 
But on the British heart were lost 
The terrors of the charging host ; 
For not an eye the storm tliat view'd 
Changed its proud glance of fortitude. 
Nor was one forward footstep staid. 
As dropp'd the dying and the dead. 
Fast as their ranks the tfacmders tear. 
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Fast they renewed each serried square ; 

And on the wounded and the slain 

Closed their diminish'd files again^ 

Till from their line scarce spears' lengths three^ 

Emerging from the smoke they see 

Helmet and plume and panoply^—-. 

Then waked their fire at once 1 
Each musketeer's revolving knell^ . 
As hst, as regularly fell^ 
As when they practise to display 
Their discipline on festal day. 

Then down went helm and lance^ 
Down were the eagle banners sent/ 
Down reeling steeds and riders went^ 
Corslets, were pierced^ and pennons rent ; 

And to augment the fray^ 
Wheel'd Aill against their staggering flanks, 
The English horsemen's foaming ranks 
Forced their resistless way. 
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Then to tbe musket>knell succeeds 
The dash of swords — ^the seigh of steedik* 
As plies the smith his chuaging trade> 
Against the cuirass rang the blade ; 
And whUe amid their dose array 
The well-seryed cannon rent their way^ 
And while amid their scatter'd band 
Raged the fierce rider's bloody brand, 
Recoil'd in common rout and fear. 
Lancer and guard and cuirassier. 
Horsemen and. foot, — a mingled hoet. 
Their leaders fall'n, their standards lost. 

XIIL 
Then, Wsllinoton I thy piercing eye 
This crisis caught of destiny—- 
The British host had stood 
That mom 'gainst charge of sword and lanoe* 
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As their own ooean*rocks liold stance^ 
But when fhj voice had aaad, *^ Advanoe !" 

They were their ocean's flood.—* 
O Thou^ whose inanspidous aim 
Hath wrought thy host this hour of shame^ 
Think'st thou thy broken bands wiU Inde 
The terrors of yon rushing tide ? 
Or will thy Chosen brook to feel 
The British shodc of kvell'd steel ? 

Or dost thou torn thine eye 

 

Where comkig squadrons gieam a6r> 
And freshtt thunders wake the war> 

And other standards fly ?— 
Think not that in yon columns^ file 
Thy conquering troops from distant Dyl 

Is Blucher yet unknown ? 
Or dwells not in thy memory stSI^ 
(Heard freqiient in thine hour of ill) 
What notes of hate and vengeance thrill 
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In Prussia's trumpet tone ^— 
What yet remains ?— shall it be thine 
To head the reliques of thy line 

In one dread effort more ?— 
The Roman lore thy leisure loved. 
And thou canst teD what fortune proved 

That Chieftain, who; of yore. 
Ambition's dizzy paths essay'd. 
And with the gladiators' aid 

For empire enterprized—- 
He stood the cast his rashness play'd^ 
Left not the victims he had made. 
Dug his red grave with his own blade. 
And on the field he lost was laid, 

Abhorr'd— *but not despised.! 

XIV. 

But if revolves thy fainter thought 
On safety— howsoever bought, 

VOL. VIII. L 
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Then turn thy fearful rein and ride^ 
Though twice ten thooeaod men have died 

On this eventfdl day> 
To gild the military fanw> 
Which thou^ for life^ in traffic tame 

Wilt barter thus away. 
Shall future ages tell this tale 
Of inconsistence faint and frail ? 
And art thou He of Lodi*s bridg^^ 
Marengo's fields and Wagram's ridge ! 

Or is thy soul like moontain-tidey 
That> sweird by winter storm and shower^ 
Rolls down in turbulence of power 

A torrent fierce and wide ; 
'Reft of these aids^ a r31 obscure> 
Shrinking unnoticed^ mean^ and poor^ 

Whose channel shews display'd 
The wrecks of its unpetuous course. 
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But not one 8 jmptam of the iooee 

By which tfaase wreoks were made ! 

XV. 
Spur on thy way ! — sinee novr thine ear 
Has brook'd thy veterans' wish to hear. 

Who, as thy flight they eyed, 
Exclaim'd,'— •wihiie tears of anguisk cane. 
Wrung forth Ifp pride saA rage and 8haaw»-r' 

'' Oh that he had hut dkd r 
But yet, to suni'tkis bocuT oiSl, 
Look, ere thou lear'st the latai hill. 

Back on yon broken. iaiilD8<«M» 
Upon whose wild cenfiuiwi gkans 
The moon, as>0!D the tvoubled streams 

When vmam breaik their baiike> 
And, to the ruin'd peasant's epe; 
Objects half seen roll swifllybyv 
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Down the dread current hurrd«-' 
So mingle banner^ wain^ and gun^ 
Where ihe tumultuous flight rolls on 
Of warriors^ who, wlian mom begun. 

Defied a banded world. 

XVI. 

List — ^frequent to the hurrying rout. 
The stem pursuers' vengeful shout 
Tells, that upon their broken rear 
Rages the Prussian's bloody spear. 

So fell a shriek was none. 
When Beresina's icy flood 
Redden'd and thaw'd with flame and bloody 
And, pressing on thy desperate way. 
Raised oft and long their wild hurra. 

The children of the Don. 
Thine ear no yell of horror cleft * 
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So ominous, when, all berefb 

Of aid, the yaliant Polack left—* 

Ay, left by thee— found soldier's grave 

In Leipsic's corse-encumber'd wave. 

Fate, in these various perils past. 

Reserved thee still some future cast :— « 

On the dread die thou now ha^t thrown. 

Hangs not a single field alone. 

Nor one campaign— -ihy martial fame. 

Thy empire, dynasty, and name. 

Have felt the final stroke ; 
And now, o'er thy devoted head 
The last stem vial's wrath is shed, . 

The last dread seal is broke. 

XVII, 

Since live thoii wilt — ^refuse not now 
Before these demagogues to bow. 
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Late objects of thj -Bcorn andfaate. 
Who shall thy ^ooe im|ierial Hette 
Make w?]rdy tiieme of ^ain 4eiMtte>«>- 
Or shall we say, thou stw^'st lesa low 
In seeking refuge from lihe iae. 
Against irfaose faeaort, in pixM^veua life. 
Thine hand fasth ever held the knife >?•«- 

Such homage- faatii been paid 
By Roman and by Grecm Toice^ 
And there weee hoBour in the cheHie> 

H it wei>e frcdy made;. 
Then safely ooiiie^-4n one so low, 
•So lost,— we cannot own a foe ; 
Though dear experience bid us eoA, 
In thee we ne'er can hail a friend.— 
Come howsoe'er^-but do not hide 
Close in 1^ heart that germ of pride, 
Erewhile by, g^ked Bard espied. 
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That " yet imperial hope ;" 
Thiak not tliat for a fresh rebound. 
To raise ambition fr<»n the ground^ 

We yiekl thee means or scope. 
In safety come-— but ne'er again 
Held type of independent reign ; 

No islet calls thee lord^ 
We leave thee no confederate band^ 
No symbol of thy lost command^ 
To be a dagger in the hand 

From whidi we wrenck'd the sword. 

XVIII. 
Yet, eren in yon sequestered spot^ 
May wcNTthier conquest be thy lot 

Than yet thy life has known ; 
Conquest, unbought by blood or harm. 
That needs not fordgn aid nxx arm, 

A triumph all tiiine own. 
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Such waits tbee when thou sbalt controul 
Tho9e passions wild^ that stubborn soul^ 

Tbat marr'd thy prosperous scene :— 
Hear this— >from no unmoved hearty 
Which sighs^ comparing what thou art 

With what thou might' st have been ! 

XIX. 
Thou^ too^ whose deeds of ^Eune renew'd 
Bankrupt a nation's gratitude^ 
To thine own noble heart must owe 
More than the meed she can bestow. 
For not a people's just acclaim. 
Not the full hail of Europe's fame. 
Thy prince's smiles, thy state's decree. 
The ducal tank, the garter'd knee^ 
Not these such pore delight afford 
As that, when, hanging up thy sword^ 
Well may'st thou think, " This honest steel 
Was ever drawn for public weal ; 
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Andj such was rightful Hearen's decree^ 
Ne'er sheathed unless with rictory !"— 

XX. 

Look forth, once more> with soften'd heait. 
Ere from the field of fame we part ; 
Triumph and Sorrow border near. 
And joy oft melts into a tear« 
^as ! what links. of lore that mom 
Has War's rude hand asunder torn ! : 
For ne'er was field so sternly fought. 
And ne'er waa conquest dearer bought. 
Here piled in common slaughter sleep 
Those whom affection long shall weep ; 
Here rests the sire, that ne'er shall strain 
His orphans to his heart again ; 
The son, whom, on his native shore, 
Th».pla«rent's roice shall bless no more ; 

• l2 
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The bridegFoon^ who haa hardly presfi'd 

Hi& bluslHiig consort to hk breast ; 

The husband^whom i^rough many a year 

Long love and mutual faith endear. 

Thou eaa'st not name one tender tie 

But here dissolved its reliques lie ! 

O^ when thou see*st some mourner's reil 

Shroud her thin ierm and vhage pale^ 

Or mark'stthe Matroti's bursting tears 

Stream when the stricken drum she hears; 

Or see'st how manlier grief, suppress'd. 

Is labouring in a'^eiither's breaBt^-^*^ 

With no inquiry vain pursue 

The cause, but think on Waterloo 1 



XXL 
Period of honour as of woes. 
What bright careers 'twas thine to dose 
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Mark'd on thy roll of blood what names 
To Britain's memory, and to Fame's, 
Laid thore their lart immortal claims ! 
Thou saVst in seas of go^p expive 
Redoubted Picton's soid offing*- 
Saw'st in the mingled carnage lie 
All that of PoHSQNBY ceuld die**« 
De Lancy change Love's bridal-iWreath 
For laurels bom the hand of Death<«» 
Saw'st gallant Miller's &iling eye 
Still bent where Albion's banners fly. 
And Cameron, in the shock of steel. 
Die like the ofiapring of LochieL ; 
And generous Gordon, 'mid the strife. 
Fall while he watch'd hisileader's lif&«^ 
Ah ! though her guiffdian angel's shield 
Fenced Britain's haro through the fidd, 
Fate not the less her power made known. 
Through his fri^tids' beasts to pierce his own ! 
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XXII. 

Forgive^ iMiare Dead^ the imperfect lay ! 
Who may your nameB^ your number, say ? 
What high-strung harp, what lofty line. 
To each the dear-eam'd praise assign. 
From high-bom chieiB of martial £une 
To the poor soldiers lowlier name ? 
Lightly ye rose that dawning day. 
From your cold couch of swamp and clay^ 
To fill, before the sun was low. 
The bed that morning cannot know. — 
Oft may the tear t^ green sod steep. 
And sacked be the heroes' sleep. 

Till time shall cease to run ; 
And ne'er beside their noble grave 
May Briton pass, and fail to crave 
A blessing on the fallen brave. 

Who fought with Wellington. 
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XXIIL 

Farewell^ sad Field ! whose blighted huoe 
Wears desolation's withering trace ; 
Long shall my memory retain 
Thy shatter'd huts and trampled grain^ 
With every mark of martial wrong. 
That scathe thy towers, fair Hougomont ! 
Yet though thy garden's green arcade 
The marksman's fatal post was made. 
Though on thy shatter'd beeches fell 
The blended rage of shot and shell. 
Though from thy blacken'd portals torn. 
Their Ml thy blighted fruit-trees mourn. 
Hast not such havoc bought a name 
Immortal in the rolls of fame ? 
Yes— Agincourt may be forgot. 
And Cressy be an unknown spot. 
And Blenheim's name be new ; 
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But still in story and in song. 
For many an age remembered long. 
Shall live the Tovrers of Haugomont, 
And Field of Waterloo. 



CONCLUSION. 



Stbhtn tide cxf immin Tiibe ! >th«t knoirlAiiot vest. 

Bat, sweepfaigi^iti the cradle to tbe toub, 
Bear'st ever downivvfd <m tl^ duiky bnast 

SaooeflBire geiier«tioBB to their doom ; 
While thy eapadoas stream has equal room 

For the gay bark where Pleasure-s fltreamers sporty 
And for the priao&«8hq> of guilt and gioom. 

The fifl3ieP4kiff, and barge tha^t bears a courts 
Still wafting^nward all to^ne darkailent {Kirt. 
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Stem tide of Time I through what mysterious change 

Of hope aud fear have our frail barks been driven ! 
For ne'er^ before^ vicissitude so strange 

Was to one race of Adam's offspring given. 
And sure such varied change of sea and heaven^ 

Such unexpected bursts of joy and woe^ 
Such fearful strife as that where we have striven. 

Succeeding ages ne'er again shall know^ 
Until the awfiil term when Thou shalt cease to flow. 



Well hast thou stood^ my Country !— the brave fight 
Hast well maintaiu'dthrough good report and ill ; 
In thy just cause and in thy native mighty 

And in Heaven's grace and justice constant still. 
Whether the banded prowess, strength^ and skill ' 
. Of half the world against thee stood array'd. 
Or when, with better views and freer will. 
Beside thee Europe's noblest drew the blade. 
Each emulous. in arms the Ocean Queen to aid. 
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Well thou art oow repaid — though slowly rose. 

And struggled long with mists thy blaze of fame^ 
WhU^ like the dawn that in the orient glows 

On the broad wave its earlier lustre came ; 
Then eastern Egypt saw the growing flame. 

And Maida's myrtles gleam'd beneath its ray. 
Where first the soldier, stung with generous shame, . 

Riyaird the heroes of the wat*ry way. 
And wash'd in foemen's gore unjust reproach away. 

Now, Island Empress, ware thy crest on high. 

And bid the banner of thy Patron flow,J 
Gallant Saint George, the flower of Chiyalry ! 

For thou hast faced, like him, a dragon foe. 
And rescued innocence from overthrow. 

And trampled down, like him, tyrannic might. 
And to the gazing world may'st proudly show 

The chosen emblem of thy sainted Knight, 
Who queird devouring pride, and vindicated right. 



Yet mid tlie (xmfideiioe of just renown. 

Renown dear-bougiit^ but dearcst thud aoquired, 
Write^ Britain, write* the moral lesson down ;<— - 

'Tis not akme die heart with valour fired,- 
The disciptlme so dreaded and admired. 

In many a field of bloody oonquBBt known ; 
—Such may by Csmie be hnred--*by gold be- hired*— 

'Tis constancy in the good cause alone^ 
Beflt justifies the meed thy vHimt sona h»e won. 
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NOTES. 



Note I. 
T1»e petuanty at his labour hlithe^ 
Plies the hook'd staff and shortened scythe,^^V, 227* 
The reaper in tlanders carries in his left hand a stick with 
an iron hook, with Which he collects as much grain as he can 
cut At one sweep with a short scythe, which he holds in his, 
right hand. They caity on this doahle process with great spi^ 
rit and dexterity. 

Note II. 

Pale Brussels ! then what thoughts were thine,^-V. 284. 

It was affirmed hy the prisoners of war, that Buonaparte had 
promised his anny, in case of victory, twenty «four hours' plun- 
der of the dty of Brusseb. 
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Note III. 
Cattfront the battery^ sjawt of flame ! 
Rush on the leveWd gun /—P. 235. 

The chancterifldc obstinacy of Napoleon was never more 
iiilly displayed than in idiat we may be pennitted to hope will 
prove the last of his fields. He would listen to no advice, and 
allow of no obstacles. An eye-witnen has given the following 
account of his demeanour towards the end of the action :^ 

''It was near seven o'dodc; Buonaparte, who, till then, 
had remained upon the l ilg s of ll»Mll whence he could best 
behold what passed, contemplated, with a stem countenance, 
the scene of this horrible slaughter. The more that obstacles 
seemed to multiply, the more his obstinacy seemed to increase. 
He became indignant at these unlbreseen d^culties ; and, far 
from fearing to push to eztranides an aimy whose confidence 
in him was boundiesS) he ceased not to poor down fresh troops, 
and to give Ofdars to match ftvwaid«— 4ocfaaige with the bayo- 
net—to cany by slonn. Hfe was repeatedly inlbrmed, from 
diiffcreiit pdats, thnt the day wmr againsi him, and that the 
troops seemed to be disordered ; to which he only replied.-— 
*• En anant ! en avant /' 

'' One general sent to inform the Emperor that he was in 
a position which he oould npt maintain, because it was com- 
manded by a battery, aiid-req[ttested to know, at the saane time, 
in what way he shoiM'proteet Ms- divisioB from the murder- 
ous fire of the English artillery. ^ Let him storm die bat- 
tery,* replied Buonaparte, and turned his back on the aid-de- 
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camp wlio bsoagfat the memafSd.^^^^-MeUiikm de ia BabdSU de 
Mont SMtO-Jean. Par wt Temoht Occukdre. Pun, 1815, 
8vo«' p* 51* 

Note IV. 

The fate their leader ehunn'd to Mafv.-»P. 296. 

It has been reported that Buonaparte charged at the head of 

his guards at the hat period of this dreadful coi^ct This, 

however, is not accurate. He came down, indeed, to a hoUow 

part of the high road leading to Gharleroi, within less than a 

quarter of a mile of the farm of La Haye Sainte, one of the 

points most fiercely diqiuted. Here he harai^ed the guards, 

and informed them that his preceding operations had destroyed 

the British in£uitry and cavalry, and that they had only to Sttp« 

port the fire-of the artillery, which they were to attack with the 

bayonet. This exhortation was received with shouts of Vive r 

Empereur^ which were heard over all our line, and led to an 

idea that Napoleon was charging in person. But the guards 

were led on by Ney ; nor did Buonaparte approach nearer the 

scene of action than die spot already mendimed, wl^di the 

rising banks on each side rendered secure fttdm all such balls as 

did not come in a straight line. He witnessed ihe esrlier' part 

pf the battle firom places yet more remote, particularly ttom an 

observatory which had been placed there by the King of the 

Netherlands, some weeks before, for the purpose of surve3ring 

the country.* It is not meant to initr from these particulars 

* The mistakes confiening tbli obflervatory have been mntusL The 
English supposed it wa« erected for the use of Buonaparte ; and a French 
writer afUnns it was constructed by the Duke of WeUiiigton. 
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that Napoleon Bhewed, pn that memorable occasbn, the least 
deficiency in penonal courage ; on the contrary, he evinced the 
greatest composure and presence of mind during the whole ac- 
tion. But it is no less true that report has erred in ascribing to 
him any desperate efforts of yalour for recovery of the battle ; 
and it is remarkable, that during the whole carnage, none of his 
suite were either killed or wounded, whereas scarcely one of the 
Puke of Wellington's personal attendants escaped unhurt. 

Note V. 
England ihaU tell iheJight.~^V. 236. 
In riding up to a regiment which was hard pressed, the Duke 
called to the men, '^ Soldiers, we must never be beat,.^what 
will they say in England ?" It is needless to say how this ap- 
peal was answered. 

Note VI. 

As plies the smith his clanging trade^ 
Against the cuirass rang the blade, — P. 239. 
A private soldier of the 95th regiment compared the sound 
which took place immediately upon the British cavakymingUng 
with those of the enemy, to ^' a thousand tinkers at work mend' 
ing pots and kettles.*^ 

Note VII. 
Or trill thy Chosen brook tofiel 
The British shock ofleveWd steeU~^V. 240. 
No persuasion or authority could prevail upon the Frendi 
troops to stand the shock of the bayonet. The imperial guards, 

6 
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in paiticular, hardly stood till the British were within thirty 
yards of them, although the French authw, already quoted, 
has put into their mouths the magnanimous sentiment, '^ The 
guards never yield — they die." The same author has covered 
the plateau, or eminence, of St Jean, which formed the British 
position, with redoubts and entrenchments which never had an 
existence. As the narrative, which is in many respects curious, 
was written by an eye-witness, he was probably deceived by the 
appearance of a road and ditdi which runs along part of the 
hill. It may be also mentioned, in criticising this work, that 
the writer states the Chateau of Hougomont to have been carried 
by the French, although it was resolutely and successfully de- 
fended during the whole action. The enemy, indeed', possess- 
ed themselves of the wqod by which it is surrounded, and at 
length set fire to the house itself; but the British (a detachment 
of the Guards, under the command of Colonel Macdonnell, and 
afterwards of Colonel Home,) made good the garden, and thus 
preserved, by their desperate resistance, the post which covered 
the return of the Duke of Wellington's right flank. 
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THE 



DANCE OF DEATH. 



I. 

Night and morning were at meeting 

Over Waterloo; 
Cocks had sung their earliest greetings 

Faint and low they crew. 
For no pale beam yet shone 
On the heights of Mount Saint John ; 
Tempest-doudfl prolong'd the sway 
Of timeless darkness over day ; 
Whirlwind^ thunder*clap, and shower^ 
Mark 'd it a predestined hour. 
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Broad and frequent through the night 
Fhish'd the sheets of levin-light ; 
Muskets, glancing lightnings back, 
Shew'd the -dreary biTOUiM; 

Where the soldier lay. 
Chill and stifi^ and drench'd with rain. 
Wishing dawn of mom again. 

Though death should come with day. 

11. 
'Tis at such a tide and hour. 
Wizard, witch, amd fiend have power. 
And ghastly forms through mist and shower. 

Gleam on the gifted ken ; 
And then the afflrighted prophet's ear 
Drinks whispers strange of hte and fear. 
Presaging death and ruin near 

Among the mns of men :-^ 
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Apart from Albyn's war-array^ 
'Twas then grey Allan deepless lay; 
Grey Allan^ who^ for many a day. 

Had foUow'd stout and stem. 
Where tfakt)agh tattle's rout and reel, . 
Storm of shot and hedge of steel. 
Led the grandscm of Lochiel, 

Valiant Fassiefem. 
Through steel and shot he leads no more. 
Low-laid 'mid friends' and foeman's g0re»*» 
But long his natire lake's wild shore) 
And Sunart rough, and high. Ardgower, 

And Monrern long shall tell. 
And proud BenneTis hear with awe. 
How, upon bloody Quatre-Bras, 
Brave Cameron h«urd the wild hurra 

Of conquest as he fell. 



272 SONGS AND MISCELLANIES. 



III. 

'Lone on the outskirts of the host^ 
The weary sentinel held post. 
And heard^ through darkness far aloof. 
The frequent dang of courser's hoof. 
Where held the doak'd patrole their course. 
And spurr'd 'gainst storm the swerving horse 
But there are sounds in Allan's ear, 
Patrole nor oentinel may hear. 
And sights hefore his eye aghast 
Inyisible to them have pase'd. 

When down the destined plain 
'Twixt Britain and the oands of France^ 
Wild as marsh-borne meteors glance. 
Strange phantoms wheel'd a revel danoe> 

And doom'd thefature slain.— ^ 
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Such foims were seen> such sounds were heard^ 
When Scotland's James his march prepared 

For Flodden's fatal plain ; 
Such^ when he drew his ruthless sword^ 
As Chusers of the Slain, adored 

The yet unchristen'd Dane. 
An indistinct and phantom faand^ 
They wheel'd their ring-dance hand in hand, 

With gesture wild and dread ; 
The Seer, who watch'd them ride the storm. 
Saw through their faint and shadowy form 

The lightning's flash more red ; 
And still their ghastly roundelay 
Was of the coming battle-fray. 

And of the destined dead. 



m2 
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IV. 

Wheel tlie wild dance. 
While lightnings glance. 

And thunden rattle loud. 
And call the Ivsve 
To Uoody grave. 

To sleep without a elirood. 

Our airy feet. 
So light and fleet. 

They do not b«id the rye 
That sinks its head when whirlwinds rare. 
And swells again in eddying wave. 
As each wild gust hlows by ; 
But still the com. 
At dawn of mom, 
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Our £Ettal steps that bore. 
At eye lies waste, 
A trampled pastil 

Of blackening mud and gore. 

V, 
Wheel the wild dance. 
While lightnings glance. 

And thunders rattle loud. 
And call the brare 
To bloody gra^e. 

To sleep without a shroud. 

Wheel the wild dance ! 
Brave s<his of France, 

For you our ring n^akes room ; 
Makes space full \iide 
For martial pride. 

For banner, spear, and plume* 
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Approach,- draw, near. 
Proud cuirassier ! 

Room for the m^n of steel ! 
Through crest and plate. 
The broad-sword's weight 

Both head and heart shall feel. 

» 
VI. 
Wheel ,the wild dance. 
While lightnings glance. 

And thunders rattle loud. 
And call, the brave 
To bloody grave. 

To sleep without a shroud. 

Sons of the spear ! \ 

You feel us near . 
In many a ghastly dream ; 
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With fiuicy's eye 
Our forms yoj spy> 

And hear our hAal scream. 
With clearer sight 
Ere &lls the nighty 

Just when to weal or woe 
Yoin: disembodied souls take flight 
On trembling wing— each startled sprite 

Our choir of death shall know. 

VII. 
Wheel the wild danoe^ 
While Ughtnings glance^ 

And thunders rattle loud^ 
And call the brave 
To Moody grare^ 

To sleep without a shroud. 
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Burst, ye doads, in tempest skowers. 
Redder rain shall soon be ours-^ 

See the east grows wan«— - 
Yield we place to sterner game. 
Ere deadlier bolts and drearer flame 
Shall the welkin thunchvs shajue ; 
Elemental rage is tame 

To the wrath of man. 

VIII. 
At mom, grey AUan's mates with awe 
Heard of the vision'd sights he saw. 

The legend heard him say ; 
But the Seer's gifted eye was dim, 
Deafen'd his ear, and stark his limb. 

Ere dosed that bloody day*^ 
He sleeps far from his Highland heatb,-^ 
But often of the Dance of Death 

His comrades tell the tale 
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On pioquet-post, when ebbs the nighty 
And waning watch-fires glow less bright^ 
And dawBi. glimmering pale. 
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ROMANCE OF DJJNOIS. 

FROM THE FRENCH. 



The original of this little Romance makes part of a manuscript 
collection of French Songs, probably compiled by some young, 
officer, which was found on the Field of Waterloo, so much 
stained with day and blood, as sufficiently to indicate what had 
been the fate of its late owner. The song is popular in France, 
and is rather a good specimen of the style of composition to 
which it belongs. The translation is strictly literaL 



It was Dunois^ the young and brare^ was bound for Pa- 

lestine. 
But first he made his orisons before Saint Mary's shrine : 
'' And grants immortal Queen of Hearen^" was still the 

Soldier's prayer, 
*' That I may prove the bravest knight, and love the feirest 

feir." 
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His oath of honour on the shrine he graved it with his sword^ 
And fpllow'd to the Holy Land the banner of his Lord ; 
Where, ^Euthful to his noble vow, Ms war-cry fill'd the air, 
'^ Be honour'd aye the bravest knight, be loved the fairest 
fair."— 

They owed the oonquest to his arm, and then his liege-^ 

lord said, 
'^ The heart that has for honour beat, by bliss must be 

repaid,— ' 
My daughter Isabel and thou shall be a wedded pair. 
For thou art bravest of the brave, she fairest of the fair."— - 

And then they bound the holy knot before Saint Mary's 
shrine. 

That makes a paradise on earth, if hearts and hands com- 
bine; 

And every lord and lady bright, that were in chapel there. 

Cried," Honour'd be the bravest knight, bejoved the fairest 
fair!"-. 
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THE TROUBADOUR. 



Globing with love, on fire for fame^ 

I 

A Tronbadour that hated sorrow^ 
Beneath his Lady's window came. 

And thus he sung his last good-morrow : 
*^ My arm it is my country^s light. 

My heart is in my true-love's bower ; 
Gaily for love and fame to fight 

Befits the gallant Troubadour."—- * 

And while he march'd with helm on head 
And harp in hand, the descant rui^g. 

As faithful to his favourite maid. 
The minstrel-burthen still he sung : 
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€€ 



My arm it is my coimtry^s riglit» 
My heart is in my lady's bowor ; 
Resolved for love and fbme to fig^t, 
I come, a gallant Troobadonr."--* 

Even when the battle-roar was deep. 

With dauntless heart he hew'd his way, 
'Mid splintering lanoe and fiEdchion-sweep, 

And still was heard his warrior-lay : 
'' My life it is my country's right. 

My heart is in my lady's bower ; 
For love to die, for fame to fight. 

Becomes the valiant Troubadour."*^ 

Alas ! upon the bloody field 

He fell beneath the foeman's glaive. 

But still, reclining on his shield. 
Expiring sung the exulting stave : 
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" My life it is my country's rights 
My heart is in my lady's bower ; 

For lore and fiime to fidl in fight 
Becomes the valiant Troubadour."- 
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SAINT CLOUD. 



Soft spread the southern Summer night 

Her veil of darksome blue > 
Ten thousand stars combined to light 

The terrace of Saint Cloud. 

The evening breezes gently sigh'd^ 

Like breath of lover true^ 
Bewailing the deserted pride 

And wreck of sweet Ssdnt Cloud. 
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The drum's deep roll was heard abi. 

The bugle wildly blew 
Good night to Hulan and Hussar^ 

That garrison Saint Cloud. 

The startled Naiads from the shade 
With broken arms withdrew^ 

And silenced was that proud cascade^ 
The glory of Saint Cloud. 

We sate upon its steps of stone> 

Nor could its silence rue^ 
When waked, to music of our own. 

The echoes of Ssmt Cloud. 

Slow Seine might htear each lorely note 

Fall light as summer dew. 
While through the moonless air they floaty 

Prolong'd htsm fiur Saint Cloud. 
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And sure a melody more sweet 

His waters never knew^ 
Though music's self was wont to meet 

With princes at Saint Cloud. 

Nor then, with more delighted ear^ 

The cbrde round her drew. 
Than ours, when gathered round to hear 

Our songstress at Saint Cloud. 

Few happy hours poor mortals pass,— - 

Then give those hours their due. 
And rank among the foremost class 

Our evenings at Saint Cloud. 

PAfis, Sept. 6, 1815. 
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FROM THE FRENCH. 



It chanced that Cupid on a season. 
By Fancy urged, resolred to wed. 

But could not settle whether Reason 
Or Folly should partake his bed. 

What does he then ? — Upon my life, 
'Twas bad example for a deity— « 

He talces me Reason for his wife> 
And Folly for his hours of gaiety. 

Though thus he dealt in petty treason. 

He loved them both in equal measure ; 

Fidelity was born of Reason, 

And Folly brought to bed of Pleasiure. 

12 
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SONG, 



FOR THE ANNIVERSARY MEETING OF THE PITT CLUB 

OF SCOTLAND. 



i k 



O DREAD was tli6 time^ and more dreadftil the oin6ii> 
When the brave oh Marengo lay slaughter'd in vain^ 

And> beholding broad Europe bow'd do#n by her foemen^ 
Pitt closed in his anguish the map of her reign ! 

Noit the M/e of broad Europe could bend his brave spirit 
To take for his country the safety of shame ; 

O then in her triumph remember his merits 

V 

And hallow the goblet that flows to his name. 

VOL. VIII. N 
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Round the husbandman's head^ while he traces the furroir 
The mists of the winter may mingle with rain^ 

He may plough it with labour^ and sow it in sorrow. 
And sigh while he fears he has sow'd it in yain ; 

He may die ere his children shall reap in their gladness^ 
But the blithe hairest-home shall remember his daiiii ; 

And their jubilee-shout shall be soften'd with sadness. 
While they hallow the goblet that flows to his name. 

Though anxious and timeless his life' was expended. 

In toils for our country preserved by his care. 
Though he died ere one ray o'er the nations ascended. 

To light the long darkness of doubt and de^iair ; 
The storms he endured in our Britain's December, 

The perils his wisdom foresaw and o'ercame> 
jln her glory's rich harvest shall Britain remember. 

And hallow the goblet that flows to his name. 
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Nor forget His grey head, who, all dark in affliction. 

Is deaf to the tale of our Tictories won. 
And to sounds the most dear to paternal affection. 

The shout of his people applauding his Son ; 
By his firmness unmoved in success or disaster. 

By his long reign of virtue, remember his claim ! 
With our tribute to Pitt join the praise of his Master, 

Though a tear stain the goblet that flows to his name. 

Yet again fill the wine*cup, and change the sad measure, 

The rites of our grief and our gratitude paid. 
To our Prince, to our Heroes, devote the bright treasure. 

The wisdom that plann'd, and the zeal that obey'd I 
Pill Wellington's cup till it beam like his glory. 

Forget not our own brave Dalhousie and GilbmA ; 
\, thousand years hence hearts shall bound at their story. 

And hallow the goblet that flows to their &me. 
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SONG, 



ON THE LIFTING OF THE BANNER OF THE 
HOUSE OF BUCCLEUCH, AT A GREAT FOOT-BALL MATCH 

ON CARTERHAUGH. 



From the brown crest of Newark its summons extending, 
Our signal is waving in smoke and in flame ; 

And each forester blithe, from his mountain descending. 
Bounds light o'er the heather to join in the game. 

« 

CHORUS. 

Then up, n>Uh the Banner, let forest winds Jun her 
She has blazed over Ettrick eight ages and more ; 
In sport w^U attend her, in battle defend her. 
With heart and with hand, like our fathers before. 
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When the Southern invader spread waste and disorder^ 
At the glance of her crescents he paused and withdrew^> 
3* For around them were marshall'd the pride of the Border> 
The Flowers of the Forest^ the Bands of Buccleuch. 

Then up with the Banner, 4^. 

A stripling^s weak hand to our revel has borne her^ 
No mail-glove has grasp'd her^ no spearmen surround ; 

But ere a bold foeman should scathe or should soom her, 
A thousand true hearts would be cold on the groimd. 

Then up with the Banner , S^, 

We forget each contention of civil dissension. 

And hail, like our brethren. Home, Douglas, and Car ; 

And Elliot and Prinole in pastime shall mingle. 
As welcome in peace as their fathers in war. 

Then up with the Banner y 4*c. 
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Then strip, lads, and to it, though sharp be the weather. 
And if, by mischanoe, you should hi^pen to fall. 

There are worse things in life than a tumble on heather. 
And life is itself but a game at foot-balL 

Then up mtk the Banner, S^. 

And when it is orer, well drink a blithe measure 
To each laird and each lady that witnessed our fun. 

And to every blithe heart that took part in our pleasure. 
To the lads that hare lost and the lads that have won. 

Then up with the Banner, 4^. 

May the Forest still flourish, both Borough and Landward^ 
From the hall of the Pe» to the herd's ingle-nook ; 

And huzza! my brare hearts, for Bucclkugh and his 
standard. 
For the King and the Country, the Clan and the Doke ! 
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Then up with the Banner, let forest minds fan her, 
She has blazed over Ettrick eight ages and mare ; 
In sport w^U attend her, in battle defend her, 
With heart and with hand Uke our fathers before. 
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JOCK OF HAZELDEAN. 



AiB— '^ A Border Melody 



>» 



The fint stanza of this Ballad is andent. The others were 
written for Mr Campbell's Albyn's Anthology. 



I. 
" AVhy weep ye by the tide, ladie ? 

Why weep ye by the tide ? 
Ill wed ye to my youngest son. 

And ye sail be his bride : 
And ye sail be his bride, ladie, 

Sae comely to be seen—** 
But aye she loot the tears down fa' 

For Jock of Hazeldean. 
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11. 

" Now let this wilful grief be done. 

And dry that cheek so pale ; 
Young Frank is chief of Errington^ 

And lord of Langley-dale ; 
His step is first in peaceful ha'. 

His sword in battle keen*-" 
But aye she loot the tears down fa' 

For Jock of Hazeldean. 

III. 
" A chain o' gold ye sail not lack^ 

Nor braid to bind your hair ; 
Nor mettled hound^ nor managed hawk. 

Nor palfrey fresh and fair ; 
And you, the foremost o' them a'. 

Shall ride our forest queen—/' 
But aye she loot the tears down fa' 

For Jock of Hazeldean. 

n2 
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IV, 

The kirk was deck'd at morning-tide. 

The tapers glimmer'd fair ; 
The priest and bridegroom wait the bride. 

And dame and knight are there. 
They sought her both by bower and ha'. 

The ladie was not seen ! 
She's o'er the Border, and awa 

Wi' Jock of Hazeldean. 
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LULLABY OF AN INFANT CHIEF. 



Ain^" Gadilguh."* 



I. 
O hush thee^ my baby^ thy sire was a knight ; 
Thy motha a lady^ both lovely and bright ; 
The woods and the glens, from the towers which we see. 
They all are belonging, dear baby, to thee. 

O ho ro, i ri ri, cadil ga lo, 

O ho ro, i ri ri, &c. 



* ** Sleep on till day.'* These ifords, adapted to a melody some* 
what different from the original, are sung in my friend Mr Terry's 
drama of Guy Mannering. 
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II. 

O fear not the bu^e, though loodly it Uows^ 
It calls hat the warders that guard thy repose ; 
Their bows would be bended^ their blades would be red. 
Ere the step of a foeman draws near to thy bed. 

O ho ro> i ri ri, &c 

III. 
O hush thee, my bsiby, the time soon will oome. 
When thy sleep shall be broken by trumpet and drum ; 
Then hush thee, my darling, take rest while you may. 
For strife comes with manhood, and waking with day. 

O ho ro, i ri ri, &c 
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PIBROCH OF DONALD DHU. 

Written for Albyn^s Anthology. 



Air— PtoAatr ofDhonuil Dkuibh. 



»'m 



This is a very ancient Pibroch belonging to the Clan Mac-Do- 
nald, and supposed to refer to the expedition of Donald Bal- 
loch, who, in 1431, launched ftom the Isles with a consider- 
able force, invaded Lochaber, and at Inverlochy defeated and 
put to flight the £ark of Mar and Caithness, though at the 
head of an army superior to his own. The words of the set, 
theme, or melody, to which the pipe variations are applied, 
run thus in Gaelic : 

Piobaireachd Dhonuil, piobaireachd Dhonuil ; 
Piobaireachd Dhonuil Dhuidh, piobaireachd Dhonuil ; 
Piobaireachd Dhonuil Dhuidh, piobaireachd Dhonuil ; 
Piob agus bratach air fuche Inverlochi. 



The pibroch of Donald the Black. 
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The pipe-cammons of Donald Ae Bbck, 
The pipe-sanmions of Donald the Blade, 
The war-pipe and the pennon are on the gathering place at 
InTcdodiy. 



Pibroch of Donuil Dhu^ 

Pibroch of Donuil^ 
Wake thy wild Toice anew^ 

Summon Clan-Conuil. 
Come away^ come away^ 

Hark to the summons I 
Come in your war array^ 

Gentles and commons. 

Come from deep glen. 
From mountain so rocky^ 

The war-pipe and pennon 
Are at Jnyerlocky : 
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Come every hill-plaid, and 

True heart that irears one. 
Come erery steel blade, and 

Strong hand that bears one. 

Leave untended the herd. 

The flock without shelter ; 
Leave the corpse uninterr'd. 

The bride at the altar; 
Leave the deer, leave the steer. 

Leave nets and barges; 
Come with your fighting gear. 

Broad-swords and targes. 

Come as the winds come, when 

Forests are raided ; 
Come as the waves come, when 

Navies are stranded : 
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Faster oome^ fiister oome^ 

Faster and &ster^ 
Chief, Tassalj page, and gromn. 

Tenant and master. 

Fast they come, hst they oome ; 

See how they gather ! 
Wide waves the eagle plume. 

Blended with heather. 
Cast your plaids, draw your bhides. 

Forward each man set ! 
Pibroch of Donuil Dhu, 

Knell for the onset ! 
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NORA'S VOW. 

Aia— " Cha teid mis a chaotdh.*" * 
Written for Alb^n's Anthology. 



In the original Oadic, the lady makes protestationB that she will 
not go with the Red Earrs son until the swan shonld build 
in the diii^ and the eagle in the lake — ^until one mountain 
should change places with another, and so forth. It is but 
fair to add that there is no authority for supposing that she al- 
tered her mind .■except the vehemence of her protestation. 



I. 

Hear what Highland Nora said^ 
" The Earlie's son I will not wed^ 
Should all the race of nature die> 
And none be left but he and I. 



* '^ I will never go with him 
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For all the gold, for ail the gear. 
And all the lands both &r and near. 
That erer valour lost or won, 
I would not wed the Earlie's son/'*^ 

II. 
" A maiden's tows," old Cisllum spoke, 
'* Are lightly made, and lightly broke ; 
The heather on the mountain's height 
Begins to bloom in purple light ; 
The frost-wind soon shall sweep away 
That lustre deep from glen and brae ; 
Yet, Nora, ere its bloom be gone. 
May blithely wed the Earlie's son/'— > 

III. 
" The swan," she said, '^ the lake's dear breast 
May barter fi>r the eagle's nest ; 
The Awe's fierce stream may backward turn, 
Ben-Cruaichan fall, and crush Kilchurn, 
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Our kilted dans^ when blood is High, 
Before their foes may turn and fly ; 
But I, were all these maryels done. 
Would never wed the Eorlie's son."— 

IV. 

Still in the water-lily's shade 

Her wonted nest the wild swan made, 

Ben-Cmaichan stands as hat as ever. 

Still downward foams the Awe's fierce river ; 

To shun the clash of foeman's steel. 

No Highland brogue has tum'd the heel ; 

But Nora's heart is lost and won, 

•—She's wedded to the Earlie's son I 
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MACGREGOR'S GATHERINa 

Air—'' Thain' a Grigaiach."* 
Written for Albyn's Anthology. 



These Tenes aire adapted to a very wfld, yet lively gathering-tone, 
lued by the MacGr^^n. The severe treatment of this dan, 
their outlawry, and the prescription of their very name, are 
aUttded to in the ballad. 



The moon's on tHe lake^ and the mist's on tbe brae^ 
And the Clan has a name that is nameless by day ! 

Then gather^ gather^ gather, Gregalach ! 

Gather, gather^ gather, &c. 

• '* The MacOregor is come." 
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Our signal for fights that from monarchs we drew. 
Must be heard but by night in our vengeful haloo ! 

Then haloo, Gregalach ! haloo, Gregalach ! 

Haloo, haloo, haloo, Gregalach, &c. 

Glen Orchy's proud mountains, Coalchuirn and her towers, 
Glenstrae and Glenlyon no longer are ours : 

We're landless, landless, landless, Gregalach ! 

Landless, landless, landless, &c. 

But doom'd and devoted by vassal and lori^ 
MacGregor has still both his heart and his sword ! 

Then courage, courage, courage, Gregalach ! 

Courage, courage, courage, &c 

If they rob us of name and pursue us with beagles. 
Give their roofs to the flame, and their flesh to the eagles ! 

Then vengeance, vengeance, vengeance, Gregalach ! 

Vengeance, vengeance, vengeance, &X. 
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While there's leaves in the forest^ and foam on the river^ 
MacGregor^ despite ihem^ shall flourish f(N*ever ! 

Come then, Gregalach, come then, Gi:egalach ! 

Come then, come then, come then, &c 

Through the depths of Loch Katrine the steed shall career. 
O'er the peak of Ben-Lcwaond the galley shall steer. 
And the rocks of Craig Royston like icicles melt. 
Ere our wrongs he forgot, or our vengeance unfelt ! 

Then gather, gather, gather, Gregalach ! 

Gather, gather, gather, &c. 



4 
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DONALD CAIHD'S COME AGAIN. 



Air—" Malcolm Cairtfs come again,"* 



CHORUS. 

JDoNALD Caird's come again ! 
Donald CairtPs come again I 
Tell the news in brugh and glen, 
Donald Cair^t come again / 

Donald Caird can lilt and sing, 
Blithdy dance tlie Hieland fling, 



* Caird BigniHes Tinker. 
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Drink till the gudeman be blinds 
Fleech till the gudewife be kind ; 
Hoop a leglen^ dout a pan. 
Or crack a pow wi' onj man ; 
Tell the news in bmgh and glen, 
Donald Caird's come again. 
Doniald Vair^g come again 1 
Donald Cairns come again ! 
Tell the news in bmgh and glen, 
Donald CainTs come again. 

Donald Caird can wire a maukin^ 
Kens the wiles o' dun deer staukin. 
Leisters kipper, makes a shift 
To shoot a muir-fowl in the drift ; 
Water-bailifis, rangers, keepers. 
He can wauk when they are sleepers ; 
Not for bountith or reward 
Dare ye mell wi' Donald Caird. 

7 



1 
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Donald Caird's come again ! 
Donald Cairns come again ! 
Gar the bag'pipes hum amain, 
Donald Cairns come again. 

Donald Caird can drink a gill 
Fast as hostler-wife can fill ; 
Ilka ane tbat sells gade liquor 
Kens How Donald bends a bicker ; 
Wben be's fou bis stout and saucy> 
Keeps tbe cantle of tbe cawsey j 
Highland chief and Lawland laird^ 
Maun gie room to Donald Caird ! 

Donald Caird' s come again ! 

Donald Cairns come again ! 

Tell the news in brugh and glen, 

Donald Caird^s come again. 

Steek tbe amrie> lock tbe kist^ 
£lse some gear may weel be mist ; 

▼OL. VIII. o 



f 
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Donald Caird finds orra things 
Where Allan Gregor &nd the tings ; 
Dunts of kehheck^ taits of woo^ 
Whiles a hen and whiles a dow; 
Wehs or duds frae hedge or yard*- 
'Ware the wuddie^ Donald Caird ! 
Donald Cairns come again I 
Donald Caird^s come again ! 
Dinna let the shirra ken 
Donald Cairns come again. 

On Donald Caird the doom was stem, 
Craig to tether^ legs to aim ; 
But Donald Caird wi' wiclde study. 
Caught the gift to cheat the wuddie ; 
Rings of ainij and holts of steel. 
Fell like ice frae hand and heel I 
Watch the sheep in fauld and glen, 
Donald Caird's come again ! 
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Donald Caird^s come again / 
Donald Cairds come again ! 
Dinna let the Justice ken 
Donald Cairns come again ! 
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MACKRIMMON'S LAMENT, 

AiK— " Cha iiU mi iuiUe." * 



Mackriipmon, hereditary piper to the Laird of Madeod, is said to 
have composed this himent when the Chm was ahout to depart 
upon a distant and dangerous expedition. The Minstrel was 
impressed with a helief, which the event verified, that he was to 
be sLiin in the approaching feud ; and hence the Gaelic words, 
^^ Cha till mi tuiUe ; ged ihillii Macleod^ cha till Macrimmon^''* 
^^ I shall never return ; although Madeod returns, yet Mac- 
krimmon shall never return I" The piece is but too well known, 
from its being the strain with which the emigrants ftom the 
West Highlands and Isles usually take leave of their native 
^ore. 



MacLeod's wizard flag from the gray castle sallies^ 
The rowers are seated^ linmoor'd are the gallies ; 
Gieatn war-axe and broad-sword, clang target and qiiiTer, 
Aa Mackrimmon sings^ '^ Farewell to Dun^egan for ever ! 



• " We return no more." 
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Farewell to each cliffy on which breakers are foaming ; 
Farewell, each dark glen^ in which red deer are roaming ; 
Farewell^ lonely Skye, to lake, mountain, and river, 
M acleod may return, but Mackrimmon shall nerer ! 

^* Farewell the bright douds that on Quillan are sleeping ; 

Farewell the bright eyes in the Dun that are weeping ; 

To each minstrel delusion, farewell ! — and for ever— 

Mackrimmon departs, to return to you never ! 

The Banshee's wild voice sings the death-dirge before me. 

The pall of the dead for a mantle hangs o'er me ; 

dut my heart shall not flag, and my nerves shall not shiver. 

Though devoted I go-*to return again never ! 

*' Too oft shaU the notes of Mackrimmon's bewailing 
Be heard when the Gael on their exile are sailing ; 
Dear land 1 to the shore, whence unwilling we sever. 
Return— return — ^return*— shall we never ! 
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Cha tin, cba tiU, cha tfll sin tuilk ! 
Cha tiU, cka till, cha till sin toiUe, 
Cha till, cha till, cha till sin tollle, 
Ged thillis Madeod, cha till Macrimmon \" 
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TH£ 

LAST WORDS OF CADWALLON. 

Air— ^^ Dqfydd y Garreg^wen" * 
Written for Mr Ge oboe Thom80K*b Welch Melodies. 



There is a tradition that Dafydd y Gkirreg-wen, a famous Welch 
Bard, being on his death-bed, called for his harp, and composed 
the sweet melancholy air to which these verses are united, re- 
questing that it might be performed at his funeral. 



SiNAS Emlinn^ lament^ for the moment is nigh^ 
When mute in the woodlands thine echoes shall die ; 
No more hy sweet Teivi Cadwallon shall rave. 
And mix his wild notes with the wild dashing wave. 

• " David of the WTiite Rock." 
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In spring and in autumn thy glories of shade 
Unhonour'd shall flourish^ unhonour'd shall ^Eide ; 
For soon shall be lifeless the eye and the tongne. 
That view'd them with rapture-— with rapture that sung. 

Thy sons^ Dinas Emlinn, may march in their pnde. 
And chase the proud Saxon from Prestatyn's side ; 
But where is the harp shall give life to their name ? 
And where is the bard shall give heroes their feme P 

And oh^ Dinas Emlinn ! thy daughters so fair. 
Who heave the white bosom^ and wave the dark hair. 
What tuneful enthusiast shall worship their eye. 
When half of their charms with Cadwallon shall die ? 

Then adieu, silver Teivi ! I quit thy loved scene. 
To join the dim choir of the bards who have been ; 
With Lewarch, and Meilor, and Merlin the old. 
And sage Taliessin, high harping to hold. 
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And adieu^ Dinas Emlinn ! still green be thy sliades^ 
Unconquer'd thy warriors^ and matchless thy maids ! 
And thou^ whose feint warblings my weakness can tell. 
Farewell, my loreA harp ! my last treasure, farewell ! 



o2 
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ON ETTRICK FORESTS MOUNTAINS 

DUN.* 



On Ettrick Forest's mountains dun^ 
'Tis blithe to hear the sportsman's gon. 
And seek the heath-frequenting brood 
Far through the noon-day solitude ; 
By many a cairn and trenched mound^ 
Where chiefs of yore sleep lone aiid sounds 
And springs^ where gray-hair'd shepherds tell^ 
That still the fairies lore to dwell. 



* Written after a week^s shooting and fishing, in which the 
poet had been engaged with some friends. 
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Along the silver streams of Tweedy 
'Tis blithe the mimic fly to lead^ , 
When to the hook the salmon springs^ 
And the line whistles through the rings ; 
The boiling eddy see him try^ 
Then dashing from the current high^ 
Till watchful eye and cautioua hand 
Have led his wasted strength to land. 

'Tis blithe along the midnight tide> 
With stalwart arm the boat to guide ; 
On high the dazzling blaze to rear^ 
And heedful plunge the barbed spear ; 
Rock, wood, and scaur, emerging bright. 
Fling on the stream their ruddy light. 
And from the bank our band appears 
Like Genii, arm'd with fiery spears. 

'Tis blithe at ere to tell the tale. 
How we succeed, and how we fail. 



«l 
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Whether at Alwyn's * lordly meal; 

Or lowlier board of Ashesteel ; t 

While the gay tapers cheerly shine^ 

Bickers the fire> and flows the wine— - 

Days free from thought^ and nights from care^ 

« 

My blessing on the forest fair ! 



* Alwyn^ the seat of the Lord SomemUe, now, jdas ! uiu 
tfflnnt^j by the lamented death of that kind and hospitable 
nobleman, the author's nearest neighbour and intimate friend. 

f Athctttel^ the poet*s residence at that time. 
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THE 

SUN UPON THE WEIRDLAW HILL. 

Air— •*' Rimhin aluin 'siu mo run** 



The air, composed by the Editor of AIbyn*8 Anthologj. The 
words written for Mr Oeoage Thomson's Scottish Melodies. 



The sun upon the Weirdlaw hiI1> 

In Ettrick's vale^ is sinking sweet ; 
The westland wind is hush jmd stilly 

The lake lies sleeping at my t^* 
Tet not the landscape to mine eye 

Bears those hright hues that onoe it bore ; 
Though evening, with her richest dye# 

Flames o'er the hills of Ettrick's shove. 
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With listless look along the plain^ 

I see Tweed's silver current glide^ 
And coldly mark the holy hne 

Of Melrose rise in ruin'd pride 
The quiet lake^ the balmy air. 

The hill, the stream, the tower, €be tree,- 
Are they still such as once they were. 

Or is the dreary change in me f* 

Alas, the warp d and broken board. 

How can it bear the painter's dye ! 
The harp of strain'd and tuneless chord. 

How to the minstrel's skill reply ! 
To aching eyes each landscape lowert^ 

To feverish pulse each gale blows chiU ; 
And Arab/s or Eden's bowers 

Were barren as this moorland hill. 
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THE MAID OF ISLA. 

Air— « The Maid oflsla." 
Written for Mr Oeo&oe Thomsok*s Scottish Melodies. 



O MAID of Isla^ from the cliffy 

That looks on troubled wave and sky. 
Dost thou not see yon little skiff. 

Contend with ocean gallantly ? 
Now beating 'gainst the breeze and surge. 

And steep'd her leeward deck in foam. 
Why does she war unequal urge ? — 

O Isla's maid, she seeks her home. 

O Isla's maid, yon sea-bird mark. 

Her white wing gleams through mist and spray. 
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Against the storm-clad^ lowering dark. 
As to the rock she wheeb away ;-— 

Where clouds are dark and billows rave^ 
Why to the shelter should she come 

Of diff^ exposed to wind and ware?-— 
O. maid of Isla, 'tis her home. 

As breeze and tide to yonder skiff^ 

Thou'rt adverse to the suit I bring. 
And cold as is yon wintery diff. 

Where sea-birds close their wearied wing. 
Yet cold as rock^ unkind as ware. 

Still, Isla's maid, to thee I come ; 
For in thy love, or in his grave. 

Must Allan Vourich find his home. 



SONGS AND MISCELLANIES. 3HQ 



THE FORAY. 

Set to music by Johk Whitefield, Mas. Doc Cam. 



The last of our steers on the board has been spread^ 
And the lakt flask of wine in our goblets is red ; 
Up ! up, my brave kinsmen ! belt swords and begone^ 
There are dangers to dare^ and there's spoil to be won. 

The eyes^ that so lately mix'd glances with ours> 
For a space must be dim^ as they gaze from the towers^ 
And strive to distinguish through tempest and gloom. 
The prance of the steed, and the toss of the plume. 

The rain is descending ; the wind rises loud ; 

And the moon her red beacon has veil'd with a doud ; 
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'Tis the better^ my mates^ for the warder's dull eye 
Shall in confidence slumber^ nor dream we are nigh. 

Our steeds are impatient ! I hear my blithe Grey ! 
There is life in his hoof-dang^ and hope in his neigh ; 
Like the flash of a meteor^ the glance of his mane 
Shall marshal your march through the darkness and rain. 

The drawbridge has dropp'd, the bugle has blown ; 
One pledge is to quaff yet-— then mount and be gone l-^ 
To their honour and peace^ that shall rest with the slain ; 
To their healthy and their glee^ that see Teviot again ! 



to 



I 
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THE 

MONKS OF BANGOR'S MARCH, 

AiB— '* Ymdaith MiongeJ 
Written fat Mr Geoaoe Thohsok^s Welch Meloclies. 



»* 



Ethelrid, or Olfeid, King of Northumberland, having 
besieged Chester in 613, and Brock mael, a British 
prince, advancing to relieve it, the religious of the neigh- 
bouring monastery of Bangor marched in procession, to 
pray for the success of their countrymen. But the Bri- 
tish being totally defeated, the heathen victor pat the 
monks to the sword, and destroyed theb monastery. The 
tune to which these verses are adapted, is called the Monk's 
March, and is supposed to have been played at their ill- 
omened procession. 



W^HEN the heatheo trumpet's dang 
Round beleaguered Chester rang^ 
VeUed nun and friar grey 
March'd from Bangor's fair Abbaye : 
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High their holy anthem sounds, 
Cestria's vale the hymn rehounds. 
Floating down the sylvan Dee, 

miserere Domine ! 

On the long procession goes. 
Glory round their crosses glows. 
And the Virgin-mother mild 
In their peaceful banner smiled ; 
Who could think such saintly band 
Doomed to feel unhallowed hand ? 
^uch was the divine, decree, 

O miserere Domine / 

Bands that masses only sung. 
Hands that censers only swung. 
Met the northern bow and bill. 
Heard the war-cry wild and shrill : 



y* 
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Woe to Brockmaers feeble Iiaiid> 
Woe to Ofrid's bloody brandy 
Woe to Saxon cruelty, 

O wiser ere Domne ! 

Weltering amid warriors slain^ 
Spurn'd by steeds with bloody mane, 
Slaughter'd down by heathen blade, 
Bangor's peaceful monks are laid : 
Word of parting rest unspoke. 
Mass unsung, and bread unfaroke ; 
For their souls for charity. 

Sing miserere Dcmne! 

Bangor ! o'er the murder wail. 
Long the ruins told the tale. 
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Shatter'd towers and broken aich. 
Long recall'd tbe woeful march : * 
On thy shrine no tapers bom. 
Never shall thy priests return ; 
The pilgrim sighs and sings for thee, 

O fmterereDomne! 



* William of Malmesburt says, that in his time the 
extent of the ruins of the monastery bore ample witaiess to the 
desolation occasioned by the massacre ; — ^' tot semiruti pazietes 
ecdesiarum, tot anfiactus porticum, tanta turba rudenim quan- 
tum vix alibi cemas." 
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FAREWELL TO THE MUSE. 



ISnchanteess^ &rewell, who so oft has decoy'd me. 

At the dose of the eTening through woodlands to roam. 
Where the forester^ hited, with wonder espied me 

Explore the wild scenes he was quitting for h<mie. 
Farewdl, and take with thee thy numbers wild speaking. 

The language alternate of rapture and woe: 
OWl none but some lover, whose heart-strings are breaking, 

The pang that I feel at our parting can know. 

Each joy thou couldst double, and when there came sorrow. 
Or pale disappointment to darken my way. 

What voice was like thine, that could sing of to-morrow. 
Till forgot in the strain was the grief of to-day ! 
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But when friends drop aroand us in life's veary waning^ 
The grief> queen of numhers, thou canst not assuage ; 

Nor the gradual estrangement of those yet remaining. 
The languor of pain^ and the chillness of age. 

*Twas thou that once taught me in accents hewailing. 
To sing how a warrior lay stretch'd on the plain. 

And a maiden hung o'er him with aid unayailing. 
And held to his lips the cold gohlet in rain ; 

As Tain those enchantments, O queen of wild numhers. 
To a bard when the reign of his &ncy is o'er. 

And the quick pulse of feeling in apathy slumbers- 
Farewell then-— Enchantress !«— I meet thee no more. 
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EPITAPH ON MRS ERSKINE. 



Plain, as her native dignity of mind. 
Arise the tomb of her we have resigned ; 
Unflaw'd and stainless be the marUe scroll. 
Emblem of lorely form, and candid soul.-— 
But, oh ! What symbol may avail to tell 
The kindness, wit, and sense, we loved so well ! 
What sculpture shew the brdien ties of life. 
Here buried, with the parent, friend, and wife ! 
Or, on the tablet, stamp each title dear. 
By which thine urn, Euphemia, claims the tear ! 
Yet, taught, by thy meek sufferance, to assume 
Patience in anguish, hope beyond the tomb, 
Resign'd, though sad, this votive verse shall flow^ 
And brief, alas I as thy brief span below. 

"VOL. VIII, p 
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MR KEMBLFS FAREWELL ADDRESS, 



ON TAKING LEAVE OF THE EDINBURGH STAGE. 



As the worn war-horse^ at the trumpet's sounds 

Erects his mane^ and neighs^ and paws the ground — 

Disdains the ease his generous lord assigns^ 

And longs to rush on the embattled lines> 

So I^ your plaudits ringing on mine ear^ 

Can scarce sustain to think our parting near ; 

To think my scenic hour for ever past^ 

And that those valued plaudits are my last. 

Why should we part, while still some powers remain. 

That in your service strive not yet in vain ? 
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Cannot high zeal the strength of youth supply, 

And sense of duty fire liie fading eye ; 

And all the wrongs of age remain subdued 

Beneath the burning glow, of gratitude? 

Ah no ! the taper^ wearing to its close. 

Oft for a space in fitful lustre glows ; 

But all too soon the transient gleam is past> 

It cannot be renew'd^ and will not last ; 

Even duty, zeal, and gratitude, can wage 

But short-lived conflict with the firosts of age. 

Yes ! It were poor, remembering what I was. 

To live a pensioner on your applause. 

To drain the dregs of your endurance dry. 

And take, as ahns, the praise I once could buy. 

Till every sneering youth around inquires, 

'' Is this the man who once could please our sires ?" 

And scorn assumes compassion's doubtful mien. 

To warn me off from the encumbered scene. 

This must not be ;-— omd higher duties crave 

Some space between the theatre and the grave; 
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That^ like the Homan in the Capitol^ 

I may adjust my mantle ere I fall : 

My life's brtrf act in public sertice floim^ 

The last, the doting soene, moat be my 9wn. 

Here, then, adieu! while yet «xne well-graced 
parts 
May fix an andent fiiTOurite in your hearts. 
Not quite to be forgotten, even when 
You look on better act<»^, younger men : 
And if your bosoms own this kindly debt 
Of old remembrance, how shall mine forget— 
O, how forget i-*—how oft I hither came 
In anxious hop^ how oft returned with £une ! 
How oft around your drde this weak himd 
Has wayed immortal Shakeqware's magic wand. 
Tin the ftdl burst of inspiration came. 
And I have felt, and you have luin'd the flame ! 
By mem'ry treasured, while her reign endures. 
Those hours must live-i-^uid all theirchanns areyewrSi 
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O &yoiir'd Land ! renown'd for arts and arms. 
For manly talent and for female charms, 
C!ould this full bosom prompt the sinking line. 
What fervent benedictions now were thine ! 
But my last part is play'd, my knell is rung. 
When e'en your praise falls faultering from my tongue; 
And all that you can hear, or I can tell, 
Is-M'Friends and Patrons, hail, and far£ you well ! 
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EPILOGUE 

TO 

THE APPEAL, 

SPOKEN BY MRS H. SIDDONS. 



A CAT of yore (or else old JEaop lied) 

Was changed into a fair and blooming bride. 

But spied a mouse upon her marriage day. 

Forgot her spouse and seized upon her prey ; 

Even thus my bridegroom lawyer, as you saw. 

Threw off poor me and pounced upon papa. 

His neck from Hymen's mystic knot made loose. 

He twisted round my sire's the literal noose. 

Such are the fruits of our dramatic labour 

Since the New Jail became our next door neighbour.* 



* It is necessary to mention, that. the allusions in this piece 
are all local, and addressed only to the Edinburgh audience. 
The new prisons of the city, on the Calton Hill, are not fiir 
from the Theatre. 
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Yes, times are changed^ for in your fethers' age 
Tbe lawyers were the patrons of the stage ; 
However high advanced hy future fate. 
There stands the hench (jxnnts to the Pit) that first 

received their weight. 
The future legal sage, 'twas ours to see. 
Doom though unwiggM, and plead without a fee. 

But now astounding each poor mimic elf. 
Instead of lawyers comes the Law herself; 
Tremendous neighbour, on our right she dwells. 
Builds high her towers and excavates. her cells ; 
While on the left, she agitates the town 
With the tempestuous question. Up or down ? * 



* At this time the public of Edinbargh was much agitated 
by a law-suit betwixt the magistrates and many of the inhabi- 
tants of the city, concerning the range of new buildings on the 
western side of the North Bridge ; which the latter insisted 
should be removed as a deformity. 
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'Twixt Scylla aad Charybdis Uiiis stand we. 

Lav's finsd end and law's uncertainty. 

But soft ! who lives at lUnne the Fope must flatter. 

And jails and lawsuits are no jesting matter. 

Then — just £arewell ! we wait with serious awe 

Till your pleasure or censure gives the law. 

Trusting our humble efforts may assure ye. 

We hold you Court and Counsel, Judge and Jury. * 



SONGS AUD MISCELLAXIBS. 845 



THE 



SEARCH AFTER HAPPINESS ; 

THE QUEST OF SULTAUN SOLIMAUN. 

Written in 1817. 



O^ FOft a glance of that gay Muse's eye^ 
That ligbten'd on Bandello's laughing tale. 

And twinkled with a lustre shrewd and sly 
When Giam Battista bade her vision hail !* 

Yet fear not, ladies, the mUve detail 



* The hint of the fbOowing tale is taken ftma La CsmMa 
Magiea^ a noyd of Giam Battista Casti. 

P2- 
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GiFen by the natives of that land canorous ; 
Italian licence lores to leap the pale. 
We Britons hare the fear of shame before us. 
And, if not wise in mirth, at least must be decorous* 

II. 

In the far eastern dime, no great while since. 
Lived Sultaun Solimaun, a mighty prince. 
Whose eyes, as oft as they perform'd their round. 
Beheld all others fix'd upon the ground ; ' 
Whose ears received the same unvaried phrase, 
" Sultaun ! thy vassal hears, and he obeys !"— r 
All have their tastes-— this may the fancy strike 
Of such grave folks as pomp and grandeur like ; 
For me, I love the honest heiart and warm 
Of Monarch who can amble round his farm. 

Or, when, the toil of state no more annoys, 

In chimney comer seek domestic joys 
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I love a Prince will bid the bottle pass^ 
Exchanging with his subjects glance and glass ; 
In fitting time^ can^ gayest of the gay^ 
Keep up the jest and mingle in the lay — 
Such Monarchs best our free-born humours suit^ 
But Despots must be stately^ stem^ and mute. 

III. 

This Solimaun^ Serendib had in sway*— 
And Where's Serendib ? may some critic say.— - 
Good lack^ mine honest friend^ consult the charts 
Scare not my Pegasus before I start ! 
If Rennell has it not^ you'll find^ mayhap> 
The isle laid down in Captain Sindbad's map^ — 
Famed mariner ! whose merciless narrations 
Drove every friend and kinsman out of patience^ 
Tillj fain to find a gueist who thought them shorter^ 
He deign'd to tell them over to a porter— 



348 saNOs and mibcellakies. 

The last edition aee by Loog: and Co., 

Reesy Hursty and Orme, our fitthen in the Bow. 

IV. 
Serendib found, deem not my tale a fiction-- 
This Soltaun, whether lacking oontradictioD*-* 
(A sort of stimulant which hath its uses. 
To raise the spirits and inform the juices, 
Soyereign specific for all sort of cures 
In my wife's practice, and perhaps in yours,) 
The Sultaun lacking this same whdesome bitter. 
Or cordial smooth for prince's palate fitter^.* 
Or if some MoUah had hag-rid his dreams 
With Degial, Ginnistan, and such wild themes 
Belonging to the Mollah's subtle craft, 
I wot not-*but the Sultaun never laugh'd. 
Scarce ate or drank, and took a melancholy 
That sc(Nm'd all remedy profone or holy ; 
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In his long list of melancholies^ mad. 

Or mazed, or dumb, hath Burton none so bad, 

V. 
Physicians soon arrived, sage, ware, and tried. 

As e'er scrawFd jargon in a darken'd room ; 
With heedful glance the Sultaun's tongue they eyed, 
Peep'd in his bath, and God knows where beside. 

And then in solemn accents spoke their doom, 
'' His majesty is very far from welL" 
Then each to work with his specific fell : 
The Hakim Ibrahim instanter brought 
His unguent Mahazxim al Zerdukkaut,* 
While Roompot, a practitioner more wily. 
Relied on his Munaskif al fillfily.* 
More and yet more in deep array appear. 
And some the front assail and some the rear ; 



* F«r tliefe liard words see B'Heibelot, or the leuned edi- 
tor of the Recipes of Avicenna. 



SSO SONGS AND MISCELLANIES. 

Their remedies to reinforce and Tary, 

Came snrgeon eke, and dee apothecary ; 

TiU the tired Monarch, thovigfa of words grown chary. 

Yet dropt, to reoHnpense their fruitless hibour. 

Some hint ahoot a bowstring or a sabre. 

There hick'd, I promise you, no longer speeches. 

To rid the palace of those leam'd leeches. 

VI. 
Then was the conndl call'd — by their advice, 
(They deem'd the matter ticklish all, and nice. 

And sought to shift it off from their own Moulders) 
Tatars and couriers in all speed were sent. 
To call a sort of Eastern parliament 

Of feudatory chieftains and freeholders- 
Such haye the Persians at this very day. 
My gallant Malcolm calls them courouUai ; * 
I'm not prepared to shew in this slight song 



* See Sir John Malcolm's admirable History of Persia. 
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That to Serendib the same forms beloDg^-— 

E'en let the leam'd go search, and tell me if I'm wrong. 

VII. 

The Omrahs,* each with hand on scymitar. 

Gave, like Sempronius, still their voice for war— - 

^' The sabre of the Sultaun in its sheath 

Too long has slepti nor own'd the work of death ; 

Let the Tambourgi bid his signal rattle. 

Bang the loud gong and raise the shout of battle ! 

This dreary cloud that dims our sovereign's day, ^ 

Shall from his kindled bosom flit away. 

When the bold Lootie wheels his courser round. 

And the arm'd elephant shall shake the ground. 

Each noble pants to own the glorious summons-*- 

And for the charges — ^Lo ! your faithful Commons !"-— 

The Riots who attended in their places 

(Serendib-language calls a farmer Riot) . 
Look'd ruefully in one another's fauces. 

From this oration auguring much disquiet, 

• NobiUty. 
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Doable agaowment, forage, snd free quarters ; 
And fearing these as China-men the Tartars^ 
Or as the whbker'd yermin fear the mousers. 
Each fumbled in the pocket of his trowsers. 

VIII. 
And next came forth the reverend Convocation^ 

Bald heads, white beards, and many a turban green^ 
Imaum and Mollah there of every station^ 

Santon, Fakir, and Calendar were seen. 
Their votes were various — some advised a Mosque 

With fitting revenues should be erected. 
With seemly gardens, and with gay Kiosque^ 

To recreate a band of priests selected ; 
Others opined that through the realms a dole 

Be made to holy men, whose prayers might pn^t. 
The Sultauh's weal in body and in soul ; 

But their long-headed chief, the Sheik Ul-Sofit^ 
More closely touch'd the point ;— '' Thy stadious 

mood," 
Quoth he, ^ O Prince ! hath thickened all thy blood. 
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And dull'd thy brain with labour beyond measure ; 
Wherefore relax a space and take thy pleasure^ 
And toy with beauty or tell o'er thy treasure; 
From all the cares of state^ my liege^ enlarge thee^ 
And leave the burthen to thy faithful dergj." 

IX- 
These eounsels sage availed not a whit^ 

And so the patient (as is not uncommon 
Where grave physicians lose their time and wit) 

Besolved to take advice of an old woman; 
His mother she^ a dame who once was beauteous^ 
And still was call'4 so by each subject duteous* 
Now^ whether Fatima was witch in earnest^ 

Or only made believe^ I cannot say-*- 
But she profess'd to cure disease the sternest^ 

By dint of magic amulet or lay; 
And^ when all other skill in vain was shown^ 
She deem'd it fitting time to use her own. 
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X. 

'' Sympathia magica hath wonders done/' 

(Thus did old Fatima bespeak her son^) 

^' It works upon the fibres and the pores^ 

And thus^ insensibly^ our health restores^ 

And it must help us here.— -Thou must endure 

The ill^ my son» or trayel for the cure. 

Search land and sea^ and get^ where'er you can^ 

The inmost resture of a happy man^ 

I mean his shirt^ my son^ which^ taken warm 

And fresh from off his back^ shall chase your harm^ 

Bid every current of your veins rejoice. 

And your dull heart leap light as shepherd-boy's." — 

Such was the counsel from his mother came. 

I know not if she had some under-game. 

As Doctors have, who bid their patients roam 

And live abroad, when sure to die at home ; 

Or if she thought, that, somehow or another. 

Queen Regent sounded better than Queen Mother ; 
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But^ says the Chronicle^ (who will go look it^) 
That such was her adyice— the Sultaun took it. 

XI. 

All are on boarcU—the Sultaun and his train. 
In gilded galley prompt to plough the nain : 

The old Rais* was the first who question'd, ^^ Whi- 
ther ?"— 
They paused-^'' Arabia," thought the pensive Prince, 
'* Was call'd The Happy many ages since— 

For Mokha, Rais."— And they came safely thither. 
But not in Araby, with all her balm^ 
Not where Judaea weeps beneath her palm. 
Not in rich Egypt, not in Nubian waste. 
Could there the step of happiness be traced. 
One Copt alone profess'd to have seen her smile. 
When Bruce his goblet fill'd at in^t Nile : 

* Master of the vessel. 
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She bless'd the dauntleas trayeUer as he qaaSTA, 
But Tanish'd from him with the ended draught. 

XII. 
'' Enough of turbans/' said the weary King, 
'' These dolimans of ours are not the thing; 
Try we the Giaours^ these men of coat and csi^, I 
Incline to think some of them must be happy ; 
At least they have as £ur a cause as any can. 
They drink good wine and keep no Bamazan. 
Then northward, ho !"— ^The vessel cuts the sett. 
And fair Italia lies upon her lee.— « 
But £ur Italia, she who once unfurl'd 
Her eagle-banners o'er a conquer'd wco^ld. 
Long from her throne of domination tumbled. 
Lay, by her quondam vassals, sorely humbled ; 
The Pope himself look'd pensive, pale, and lean> 
And was not half the man h^ once had been. 
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" While tliese.the priest and those the noble fleeces. 

Our poor old boot/' * they said, '' is torn to pieces. 

Its tops t the vengeful daws of Austria feel> 

And the Great Devil is rending toe and heeL % 

If happiness you seek^ to tell you truly. 

We think she dwells with one Giovanni BulU ; 

A tramcmtane, a heretic, — ^the buck, 

PoffaredH) ! still has all the luck ; 

By land or ocean never strikes his flag-^ 

And then-i---a perfect waHdug money-bag/'---* 

Off set our Prince to seek John Bull's abode. 

But flrst took France— it lay upon the road. 

XIII. 
Monsieur Baboon, after much late commotion. 
Was agitated like a settling ocean. 



* The weU-knowD resembUuice of Italy in the map* 
"I" Florence, Venice, &c. 

X The Calabrias, infested by hands of assassins. One of the 
leaders waa oalkd Fra Diavolo, i, e. Brother DeviL 
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Quite out of sortd^ and could not tell what ail'd him. 
Only the glory of his house had feil'd him ; 
Besides, some tumours on his noddle hiding. 
Gave indication of a recent hiding. * 

Our Prince^ though Sultauns of such things are 

heedless, 
lliought it a thing indelicate and needless 
To ask, if at that moment he was happy. 
And Monsieur, seeing that he was comme ilfaui, a 
Loud voice mustered up, for '' Vive le Roi J" 

Then whisper'd, ''Ave you any news of Nappy ?" — 
The Sultaun answer'd him with a cross question,*— 
*' Pray, can you tell me aught of one John Bull, 
That dwells somewhere heyond your herring- 
pool?" 
The query seem'd of difficult digestion. 
The party shrugg'd, and grinn'd, and took his snuff^ 
And found his whole good breeding scarce enough. 

* Or drubbing, so called in ihe Slang Dictionaiy. 
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XIV. 

Twitching his visage into as many puckers 
As damsels wont to put into their tuckers, 
(Ere liberal Fashion damn'd both lace and lawn. 
And bade the veil of modesty be drawn.) 
Replied the Frenchman after a brief pause. 
" Jean Bool ! — I vas not know him — ^yes, I vas— 
I vas remember dat von year or two, 
I saw him at von place called Vaterloo — 
Ma foi ! il s'est tres joliment battu, 
Dat is for £nglishman,<»>m' entendez vous ? 
But den he had wit him one damn son-gun. 
Rogue I no like— dey call him Vellington." 
Monsieur's politeness could not hide his fret. 
So Solimaun took leave and cross'd the streight. 

XV. 
John Bull was in his very worst of moods. 
Raving of sterile farms and unsold goods ; 
His sugar-loaves and bales about he threw. 
And on his counter beat the Devil's tattoo. 
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His wars were ended^ and the victory won. 
But then, 'twas reckoning*day with honest John, 
And authors roach 'twas still this Worthy^s way, 
'' Never to grumble till he came to pay ; 
And then he always thinks, his temper's such. 
The work too little, and the pay too much." * 
Yet, grumbler as he is, so kind and hearty. 
That when his mortal foe was on the floor. 
And past the power to harm his quiet more. 
Poor John had well nigh wept for Bucmaparte i 
Such was the wight whom Sdimaun salara'd,-— 
'' And who are you," John answer'd, ** and be d«-d ?' 

XVI. 
" A stranger, come to see the happiest man,— 
So, Seignior, all avouch, — ^in Frangistan." — ^t 
** Happy ? my tenants breaking on my hand ; 
Unstock'd my pastures, and untill'd my land ; 



* 



* See the Trae.Bom Englithmaft, by Daniel Be Foe. 
t Europe. 

10 
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Sugar and rum a drug^ and mice and moths 
The sole consumers of my good broad cloths- 
Happy ?-»why^ cursed war and racking tax 
Have left us scarcely raiment to our backs."-— 
" In that case^ Seignior^ I may take my leaye ; 
I came to a3k a favour — but I griev e  * * 
^'^ Favour ?" said John^ and eyed the Sultaun hard^ 
*' It's my belief you came to break the yard !— * 
But^ stay^ you look like some poor foreign sinner^*- 
Take that^ to buy yourself a shirt and dinner."-— 
With that he chuck'd a guinea at his head ; 
But^ with due dignity^ the Sultaun said,—- < 
'^ Permit me, sir, your boimty to decline ; 
A shirt indeed I seek, but none of thine. 
Seignior, I kiss your hands, so &re you well."— 
" Kiss and be d— d," quoth John, *' and go to hell !" 

XVII. 
Next door to John there dwelt his sister Peg, 
Once a wild lass as ever shook a leg 

VOL. VIII. Q 
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When the blithe bagpipe blew— bat soberer now^ 
She doucely span her flax and milk'd her cow. . 
And whereas erst she was a needy slattern, 
Nor now of wealth or deanliness a pattern. 
Yet once a-month her house was partly swept. 
And once a-week a plenteous board she lept. 
And whereas eke the vixen used her daws. 
And teeth, of yore, on slender provocation. 
She now was grown amenable to laws, 

A quiet soul as any in the nation ; 
The sole remembrance of her warlike joys 
Was in old songs she sang to please her boys. 
John BuU, whom, in their years of early strife. 
She wont to lead a cat-and-doggish life. 
Now found the woman, as he said, a neighbour. 
Who look'd to the main chance, declined no labour. 
Loved a long grace and spoke a northern jargon. 
And was d >  d dose in making of a bargain. 
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XVII. 

The Saltaun enter'd^ and he made his leg. 
And with decorum curtsied sister Peg ; 
(She loved a hook, and knew a thing or two. 
And guess'd at once with whom she had to do.) 
She bade him *^ sit into the fire/' and took 
Her dram, her cake, her kebbock from the nook ; 
Asked him '' about the news from eastern parts ; 
And of her absent bairns, puir Highland hearts ! 
If pdace Inrought down the price of tea and pepper. 
And if the nitmugs were grown ony cheaper ;— 
Were there nae speerings of our Mungo Park— 
Ye'll be the gentleman that wants the sark ? 
If ye wad buy a web o' auld wifel's spinning, 
I'll warrant ye it's a weel-wearing linen." 

XIX. 
Then up got Peg, and round the house gan scuttle. 
In search of goods her customer to nail. 
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Until the Sultaun strain'd his princely throttle^ 

And hollow'd^ — ^^ Ma'am^ that is not what I ail. 
Pray, are yoa happy> ma'am, in this snug glen ?"-— 
'' Happy ?" said Peg ; *' What for d'ye want to ken ? 
Besides, just think upon this by-gane year. 

Grain wadna pay the yoking of the pleugh."— » 
''What say you to the present ?" — '' Meal's sae dear> 
Tomak their hro»e my bairns harescaroe aneuglu"— • 
'' The devil take the shirt/' said Solimaun, 
'' I think my quest will end as it began. 
Farewell, ma'am ; nay, no ceremony, I be g  Z *^ 
'' Ye'U no be for the linen then ?" said Peg. 

XX. 

Now, for the land ^ verdant Erin, 

The Sultaun's royal bark is steering. 

The emerald Isle where honest Paddy dwel]s> 

The cousin of John Bull, as story tells. 

For a long space had John, with words of thunder^ 

Hard looks, and harder knocks, kept Paddy UDder> 
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Till the poor lad, like boy that's fiogg'd unduly. 
Had gotten smnewhat restive and unruly. 
Hard was his lot and lodging, you'U allow, 
A wigwam that would hardly serve a sow ; 
His landlord, and of middlemen two brace. 
Had screw'd his rent up to the starving place ; 
His garment was a top-coat, and an old one. 
His meal was a potato, and a cold one ; 
But still for fiin or frolic, and all that. 
In the round world was not the match of Pat. 

XXL 

The Sultaun saw him on a holiday. 

Which is with Paddy still a jolly day : 

When mass is ended, and his load of sins 

Confess'd, and Mother Church hath from her binns 

Dealt forth a bonus of imputed merit. 

Then is Pat's time for fancy, whim, and spirit ! 

To jest, to sing, to caper fair and free. 

And dance as light as leaf upon the tree. 

5 
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By Mahomety'' said Sultaun Solimaun, 

That ragged fellov is our yeiy man ! 
Rush in and seize him-^do not do him hurt. 
But, will he, nill he, let me have his «AsW."— - 

XXIL 
Shilela their plan was well ni^ after baulking, 
(Much less provocation will set it a-walldng,) 
But the odds that foil'd Hercules M'd Paddy Whack ; 
They seized, and they fieor'd, and they stripp'd him 

—Alack! 
Up-bubboo ! Paddy had not a shjrt to his back ! ! ! 
And the king, disappointed, with sorrow and shame. 
Went back to Serendib as sad as he came. 
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directions, there is more of Philosophy, and, if we may so speak, of ike 
literature of Gastronomies than in any work we have seen.*' — Supfk- 
ment to Encychpcsdia Britannica— article Food. 

^ Those of our readers who have been used to the imperfect and bv- 
bazous nomenclature of Mrs Glass, and who have watched the leoot 
progress of the science in this country, will be surprised at the n^ 
strides which have been made towards the improvement of the Ait 
Cookery ; and we may venture to prophecy, that the Cook's Grade 
be considered as the English Institute of Cookery, and may wdl 
for its author the proud title of Apidos Britamiicas.*' 
Rtviewy No. 60S 
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